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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Old EUPHEMON. 


Young EUPHEMON. 
FIEREN FAT, 8 dent of Cognac, ſecond ſon af 


+ 


Enphemon. 1 — 
RON PD ON, 18 of 9 5 
LIS E, Daughter of Rondon. 
The BARONESS DE CROPILLAC. 


MART HA, Chambermazid to Liſe: 


JAS MIN, Valet io Young Euphemon. 


SCEN E, Cognac, 
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E r ON, KON DON. 


K ap. ; 1A 


Mr Y old neighbour, my dear and adh friend, 
with what joy I ſhall forget your misfortune f' how 
happy I ſhall be! What pleaſure I promiſe myſelf in 
ſeeing my daughter re-animate your mournful family | 


But your ſon, Maſter Fierenfat, ſeems to behave in a very 


odd manner. | 5 

| EUPHEMON, r ms 

| How ſ6? TIEN 5 eee Nen 
ROV DO. 


Proud of being a magiſtrate, he makes love by weicht 
and meaſure. A young ſtrippling of a ſcholar, who puts 
on-airs of gravity, and moralizes to us like a Cato, is in 


my eye a mighty ridiculous animal. I had rather he had 
the air of a madman, than of a pedane ; in mon he io 


t6b Talf-ſufficient . 
EVPHEMON, | 
a 2 And you are a little too blunt. 
Yor. II. 1 = RONDO. 
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RON DON. | 
It is my nature, I love the truth, and am pleaſed to 
hear it. I take delight, J confeſs, in reprimanding my 
fon-in-law, in mortifying his conceit, and Jaughing at his 
ſtiff, pedantic air. You acted like a very wiſe father, 
when your eldeſt ſon, that gameſter, that debauchee, 


that wild, mad CEE. ok Tx" away, to give evfry thing 


to'this foo yo otheb./ "to place all your hopes 
on him, and to purchaſe for him the preſidentſhip of this 
city. O yes, that was a wiſe proceeding; but as ſoon 
as he became Mr. Preſident, 0 in ood truth, he was puffed 


up with impertinence, his gravity muſt walk and talk in 
exact time. He even ſays, that he has more wit than J, 


who, it is very well known, have a great deal more than 
you: he is 


8 * 1 93 » ＋ 
— * 2 * ; 


EUPHEMON. 
Well, but what a rags humour you are inf Mut 


one always ——— 


RONDON, 
Ah, no matter; of what conſequence is it? When one 
has amaſſed a Jarge tortune, all thoſe defects are fling : 


| he i is avaricious, and every miſer is a prudent. man. O, 


11 


it is A charming vice in houſe-hoeping ! a moſt excollent 
vice, Come, be ſhall: be my ſon-in- law this very day, 
and hall have my Liſe. Nothing, now remains, but to 


make a full aſſignment of all your effects, hereditary ot 


purchaſed, preſent and future, to your fon ; only reſerv- 
ing to yourſelf a decent income during your life, Let 
every thing be quickly ſigned and ſealed, that the young 
gentleman, your ſon, being well portiqued, may unite 
an immenſe foxtune to ours; other wiſe my daughter Life 
avill ie provide her(elf with another huſband, 
1 13 r Kuro RN. 8 
00 ra 3 Sir, my promiſe, and. ] with A 
yes, Fierenfat ſhall enjoy my whole eſtate, I with 
to w/e out the remains of a- miſerable life i in the boſom 
2 a | 1 elriil-i 5 1 ot 
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THE PRO DIGA L. 115 
of ſome calm retreat; but I ſhould reſt better ſatisfied, 
if he to, whom L have given ſuch riches, was leſs eager 
to be poſſeſſed of them. 1 baye beheld the mad debauchery: 
of onę ſon, I now: behold in the . e 
Gl. | OE ci St tot . 

| RONDON. : 
So much the better, 1, ay, ſo much the better. — 0 


+ 2 


61 104 EUPHEMON. . een 


Fahey: L . FJ if 4 FEY 4 Ham for 60 [ ki 28 * 
f 54 * £3 
x"#+ $23 3 +1 4 - 4 KITS 1 20 7 


4 


tions, your ſorrows, and your tireſome complaints. Do 


hardened in vice, to return and ſpoil our approaching 
Pleaſures, to diſturb, the hymeneal feaſt by n 


preſence? 


| EUPHEMON. 
. No. 8 1141 f N 10 8 144 — 
ROVDON. 


Vou want him to come, perhaps, without ceremony, 
and ſet your houſe on fire: 1 Sn. 


EUPHEMON. 


1 91 RON Do 
To. hg: you, and carry off my Pr Life who 
Was formerly promiſed to him; my dear Life, who 
EUPHEMON. | 


May: that. Jouely-1 maid ever be preſerved f . fuch < 
| n 7555 


1. 


| | RONDON. | 
Would 108 ns him return to ſtrip his father of all 
he is $ woith; to gene to his eſtate ? 
x ' © EUPHEMON. 


Ny: ?Eſhall give it all to his brother. 
» RONDON, 


es Or. he thall never have my daughter. | | 
910 12 | EUPHEA 


My. dear friend, * Was born only to be an wo | 


0. vw are going to entertain ud i w wour lamenta- 


not you want your hopefulheir, . that arrant rake, who is! | 
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Beile | ©  BUPHEMOV, 
ne ſhall have Life, and all my fortune, this very ty; 
and his elder brother have nothing for his inheritance, 
but the indighation of an injured father; he has deſerved 

it, for he is an unnatural ſor. 
NON DON. | 
O, you bore with him much too long; the other, at 
leaſt, conducts himſelf prudently ; but for him, good 
God | what extravagant proceedings! what a libertine he 
was | Do you remember, ha! ha! it was a comical trick 
| co be ſure, how he ſtole from you, horſes, cloaths, linen, 
1 | furniture and plate, for the eſtabliſhment of the little 


- 
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| "| Jourdain, who deſerted him the very next = IE" I 

1] —_ * 3 at it, I confeſs. 

it © EUPHEMON, © 

14 0 wha, ſarixfaQtion can you have in renewing my 

i | tears 

Lf ___noONDON. | 

| 1 And chen his betting ee fouleaus ow an ace——CQ 

Tt +: Lord! oA | 
j : 


37 277007,  EUBHE MON. 
| "Have done, I befeech you. 
LE . ROW DOW. 
Do you recollect alſo, when this mad- cap was to have 
= been betrothed, in the face of the church, to my little 


OB r 
2 
> b 


N Life, in what: place he had concealed himſelf, and for 

7 whom too? Plague on the debauched raſcal! 

1 * EUPHE MON. 

40 | „Spade mea I pray, the recital of ſuch ſhameful tories, 1 

. which ſtamp his character with the blackeſt dye. Am I ; 

SE not ſufficiently unfortunate? I quitted the place of my 2? 

fl | hürth o- ſave myſelf} from uneaſineſs, and to remove for | 

b ever from my light every thing that might recall to my 

Y remembrance a misfortune that diſtracts me. Your bu- | 
ſineſs made you ſettle in this place, my friendſhip for you 


and my grief induced me to follow you; treat them 
with more delicacy,, my 1 Rondon. You are always 7 
4 ; 4 - t Pro- b 
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proclaimiug ſome truth or other; and truth, let me tell 


you, is M mann 


RON DOW. | 
Well, I will ſay nd more; let it be ſo; I aſk your par- 
don. But, the deuce, you was greatly to blame, when 


you knew the fiery 1 ot 455 wth 0 make 4 fol- 


dier of him. 
EUPHEMON. 
Again 41 2 
RON DON. 
Pardon me: but you ought 
EUPHEMON. 


1 know I ought to forget every thing for u this new bar- 


gain we have agreed upon, for my youngeſt ſon and his 
marriage. But, tell me, do you think that this prudent | 


n has been able to gain the alleCtions of our daughter? 


-4, KONDON:. -. 
Without doubt ; my daughter is a 2 of honour, Fo) 
obeys my faprome authority. When I ſay, you mult 


Fall in love, her docile heart, which I can turn as I pleaſe, 


falls in love that very inſtant, without ever attempting 
to argue the caſe, 1 formed her * mind after my 


own ation, 


EUPHEMON, 

I doubt, nevertheleſs, that her inclinations will be 
guided by your inſtructions; and Lam much deceived if 
the anſwers the pains you have beſtowed upon her. My 
eldeſt ſon indeed obtained the ſacrifice of the riſing 
wiſhes of her unexperienced mind : I well know how 


ſtrong ars the firſt impreſſions of love; the heart is then 


tender, and does not ceaſe bleeding in the ſpace of one 
day. b 
. RONDON, 
You are-in your dotage ſurely, 
EUPHEMON, 
Whatever you, may ſay, that hair-brained fellow was 
ta e 


RON. 


— 


Tor — . —— — —— — — 
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1 rt 2 RON DON. 
He ! no indeed ; he was one of the moft wel gninvunt 
of men. No, old gentle never fear; after thoſe pretty 
tricks he played, I forbad my daughter to love him<—— 
Make your mind eaſy on that head; when onde I have 
ſaid no, nobody thinks of ſaying Yes, But hete! the 
comes, you will ſee how it is. 


e 


EU PHE MON, RON DON LIS E, MARTHA. 


LE WES RONDON. e 

Come hither Liſe; this day will be a day of great con- 

ſequence to you. If I ſhould chance to give you a huf- 
band, who is either young or old, ugly or handfome, 

grave or gay, rich or poot; do not you feel a 28 to 
pleaſe many to o have an inclinatron, a love for him? 

AE. ES Oo 
No, Sir. 0 e n 

bo RONDON. 


ic How, 8 | 
. EUPHEMON. 

O ho! my liege, your authority ſeems to ſtagger a 
little; pray whar is Hero of that 1 . you 
oy now oxfiey. of? 

| Ro NDO. 

What, 8 al] I have faid to you, will you not con- 
ceive yours find ReCtion for your future huſband ? 
| LISE. 

No, gir. 

RONDOY. 

Know you not, that your duty compels you to give 
him Four whole heart ? 

LISE. 

No, Sir, I tell you. I know, Sir, how far the . 
tie of marriage ought to influence a heart which is devo- 

2 5 ; =D ted 
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ted to virtue. I know, that a wife, amiable and prudent, 
ſhould endeavour to merit the tenderntſs-of her huſband, 
and at leaſt make amends, by her goodneſs, for the want 
of beauty, which fortune may have denied her; abroad, 
ſhe ought to be diſcreet and reaſonable ; at home, mild, 
even temper'd and agreeable. With reſpect to love, it is 
quite a different affuir; we cannot command our inclina- 
tions, therefore do not attempt to force them, for love 
flies away from ſlavery; evety thing elſe my huſband has 
a right to claim, but for my heart, he muſt deſerve it; 
that heart which is rather difficult to fubdue! will nes 
ver be induc'd to love by the order of a father, by the 
„ of reaſon, or the quibbles of a lawyer.” | 

u PTTENTON. 1 
In my opinion, this may be calfd a ſenſible manner of ö 
reaſoning, and 1 very much approve the juſtice of her 
ſentiments. My fon ought to ſtudy to render himſelf 
worthy of a heart as g2nefous as it is tender. b 
Rogen art L05 
Will you be ſilent, you Aartermg, complimenting 
dotard, you arrant corrupter of youth ? But for you, my 
daughter, who has been properly educated, would never 
have dar'd to have utter'd ſuch nonſenſe in. my preſence. 
(% Life.) Hark ve, Miſs, I have procured you a huſ- 
hand, who, perhaps, is a little of a coxcomb, and gives 
himſelf rather too many airs; but it is my duty to correct 
my ſon-in-law, and yours to receive him, ſuch as he is. 
You'll love one another, if it be poſſible, and be obedient 
to all my commands, that is the taſk you have to per- 
form. And now, FNertinhave; let us go to ſign and 
ſeal every thing at my lawyer's, who will pour forth, in 
a hundred ſuperfluous words, what might be as well ex- 
preſs'd in four. Come, let us away, to haften his fcrawl- 
ing redundancies, and rattle the old, plump gentleman ; 
that viſit paid, I will return and icold your ſon, your 
daughter, and vourſelf. 


14 EUTHEMON. 
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 FUPHEMON. 
Var well, Sir, T attend ye. 


8 C K 8 II. 
— TY A. 


NA RTHA. : 


. God how he joins to his groteſque FRY the | 


moſt comical ideas and manner of acting. 
0 LISE. | 
Jam his daughter, and the ſtrangeneſs of TY humour 
does not in the leaſt affect the goodneſs of his heart. 


Under the ſeverity of a knitted brow and rough outſide, 


he ſtill has the ſoul of a father; nay, ſometimes even in 
the midſt of his harangue, whilſt he is ſcolding me, he 
yields to my advice; to be ſure, when he blames the per- 
ſon and faults of the huſband he has provided for me, 


and ſhews me all the dangers of ſuch an union, he is very 
much in the right; but when afterwards he commands 


me to love him, my God how J feel that he 1 is greatly 
in the wrong. 
MARTHA. 

How is it poſſible to love ſuch a one as Monden Fie- 
renfat? I would ſooner marry an old ſoldier, who {wears, 
drinks, beats his wife, and yet loves her, than a puppy 
of the long robe, enraptur'd with himſelf, who, with a 


voice of gravity and pedantic air, ſeems as if he were 


paſſing fentence on his wife whenever he ſpeaks to her; 
who, bridling under his band, ſurveys himſelf like a pea- 


cock with admiration; and who, {till more covetous than 


conceited, makes lovę to you while he is repkoning up 


his money. 7 
. 1 8E. 


O, your pencil has painted him to the very life; but 


what can ] do in this caſe? ] muſt ſubmit to have my 


uchoations forc'd in this approaching marriage; we can- 


not 
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not diſpoſe of our deſtiny to our own liking ; my rela- 


tions, my fortune, my age, all unite to urge me into 
matrimonial bondage. I his Fierenfat, notwithſtanding 
my diſguſt of him, is the only one here who can well be 
my huſband ; he is the ſon of my father's. beſt friend; the 
match is abſolutely become neceſſary. Alas ! what heart 
can now, unreſtrained, ſigh and diſpoſe of itſelf according 
to its natural impulſe? I muſt yield; time and patience will 


perhaps get the better of my averſion to my huſband, 


and, ſubmiſſive to the yoke, I may at laſt become as in- 

dulgent to his faults as to my own. 
| MARTHA. 

Very wiſely ſpoken, my fair and prudent miſtrefs; but 

you rather diſguiſe the real ſentiments of your heart. If I 


were permitted- but you have order'd me never to 
mention the elder brother. 5 . 
LIS E. 
How ! . | 
| MARTHA... 


Euphemon, who, with all his vices, obtain'd the ſacri- 
fice of your maiden affections; he alſo lov'd you. | 
LISE. 
He never lov'd me; let me no more hear his deteſted 


- Name. 


MARTHA, going away. 

Well, we will talk no more of him. | 
LISE, detaining her. 
That youth, indeed, ſurpris'd me into a tender neſs for 

him: but was he calculated for a virtuous mind: | 

MARTHA, going. 

He was a madman, very dangerous, upon wy word. 

| LISE, dctaining her. | 

Surrounded, when young, by corrupters of every ſort, 
he ruſh'd headlong, unthinkingly, into every exceſs. 


Wretch that he was! he ſought variety of pleaſures, but 
knew not what was meant by love. 


MARTHA. 
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MARTHA.-. _ 

Vet vou once ſeem' d to imagine, that he plac'd his 
whole glory i in adoring you, and as a captive, wore your 
| chaitis. 

18 | Ks | LISE. | 

| If his paſſion had been real, I could have reform'd him ; 

a ſincere affection, without caprice or diſguiſe, is, in fact, 
| the ſureſl curb on vice; be who can be reftrain'd by ſuch 

| | a tie, is an honeſt man, or will ſoon become fo ; but Eu- 

| [1 Fhemon diſdain'd the controul of his miſtreſs, an quitted 
| 


o 
F 


her tenderneſs for debauchery ; thoſe falſe friends, thoſe 
indigent villains, who led him into the ſnare after having 
conſum'd his mother” s. property, robb'd in his name bis” 
| vitfortunate father: to complete the whole, thoſe infa. 

| | mous ſeducers dragg'd him far away from the arms of 
his father, from theſe eyes, which drown'd in tears ſtill 
wept for his vices and his charms. Iam now no longer 
intereſted for him. b 


MARTHA. 

His brother, at length, is appointed his ſucceſſor, and js 
to marry you. Faith it is pity, for the other had a hand- 
{ome face, Mir hair, and a well ſhap' d leg, danc'd, | ſung—in 
ſhort, was born for love. 

| 1. ISE. 

a Ah . is that you ſay? 
"by | MARTHA. | 
= Even in his wildeſt moments, in the midſt of his fol- 
| lies and diffipations, one might eafily diſcover, under 
the veil of thoſe defects, a certain fund of honour 1 in bis 


bl! breaſt. 
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i} | LISE, 
1: | He ſurely was by nature form'd for virtue. 
WH MARTHA. 

| | 1 Do not facets Madam, that I am praiſing TER but 
By he appear'd to be neither a flatterer, a railer, a ſharper, 
«q | | 


or a har. 
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LISE. 


MARTHA. 


Leet us be gone; here comes his 1 


LISE. 
| We malt ſtay; it is a neceſſ ary. evil. 


SCENE IV. 
LISE, MARTHA, the PRESIDENT FIERENFAT. 


PIERENFAT. 
I confeſs, Madam, that this encreaſe of fortune will 
greatly augment the ſatisfaction you will have in ſuch a 
happy marriage; an acceſſion of wealth is the very ſoul 
of houſekeeping. I think, I may ſay without vanity, that 
I poſſeſs fortune, honours, and dignities; and throughout 


the whole territory of Cognac, Madam, you will be en- 


titled to the honour of precedency among the firſt ladies 


of the beau monde, a pleaſure, I aſſure you, not a little 


flattering; you will hear them whiſpering to another, 
that is Madame la Preſidente. Indeed, when I take a ſur- 
vey of my rank, my eſtate, the privileges of my office, 
and my agreeable ſituation in life, together with the 
right of ſeniority, which will be aſſigned to me, I cannot 
help, Madam, congratulating you on the occaſion. 
| MARTHA. 
For my part, I pity her. It is a ſcandalous thing, that 


you mult, on every occaſion, interlard your diſcourſe 


with your good qualities, your rank, and your fortune; 
to be at once a Midas and a Nareiſſus; puffed up with 


felf-conceit and pinch'd with avarice; always ſurveying, 
with an eye of ſatisfaction, both your perſon and your 


money ; a covetous petit maitre with a band on, the moſt 
uncommon, ridiculous character imaginable ; a young eox- 


comb may be endur'd, but a young one: in my opinion, 
is a monſter, | | 


FIERENFAT. 
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| FIERENFAT, | 

Tt is not probably to you, honey, that my father in- 
trends to marry me to-day, but to this lady; therefore, if 
you pleaſe, do not intereſt yourſelf quite ſo much in our 
affairs; ſilence will heſt become you. [ts Liſe.] For you, 
Madam, who in an hour or two will be my wife, I hope 
you will have the goodneſs to diſcharge, before night, 
this brazen fac'd champion of yours, who, under the title 
of a chambermaid, gives full ſeqpe to her impertinence. 
I am not a preſident for nothing, I aſſure you, and may 
chance to get her lock'd up for her own benefit. 

_ - MARTHA, t Liſe. © 

Save me, Madam, ſpeak to him, {peak boldly. I am 
your ſervant, don't let him lock me up; who knows 
but he may lock you up too? 


124 


LI5E, 
I propheſy no good from all this. [ Aide. 
MARTHA. 
Speak to him then, and leave off muttering to no pur- 
naſe. 
| LISE. 
Alas ! | what can I ſay to him? 
| MARTHA. 
Abuſe him. 11 a 
| LISE. 
No ;. reaſon will have a better effect. 
MARTHA. 


No xcaſoning; deen me, it is the ſureſt way 


SCENE V. 


118k. MARTHA, hs PRESIDENT. FIERENT AT, 
RONDON. 


RoR DO. 
A {ry pleaſant adventure, forſooth, 
"FIERENFAT, 
Why, What! s the matter, Sir? 


NON DON 


T. 


ON 
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RON DON. 

[ will tell you. I was going to carry the writings to 
the old gentleman, your father, when I met him hard by 
here, at the foot of that rock, converſing wit a nn 
who had ** . from a coach. 

LIS E. 

Was it a young traveller? 

RONDON, 

No, truly; he was an old, wrinkled, toothleſs fellow, 
on crutches, I ſaw the two ſuperannuated beings rubbing 
their beards together; their hump-backs roſe and fell to 
the tune of their long-winded ſighs, and their noſes were 
bewetted with the tears that diſtill'd from their gummy 
eyes; at laſt Euphemon, with a ſcrew'd up face, ſuddenly 
retir'd to his own houſe; he told me, that he was uncom- 
monly afflicted, that he niuſt at leaſt cry for ſome mi- 
nutes before he could ſign the deeds, and deſir'd that no- 
dody would pretend to ſpeak to him. 

FIERENFAT. 5 

O, I ſhall go myſelf and conſole him; all of you know 
how I can manage him; indeed the affair concerns me 
nearly. I am well acquainted with his diſpoſition ; the 
moment he ſees me, with the contract in my hand, he 
will fign it. But time is precious, and my new right of 
ſeniority is is an object worthy of: attention. 

LIS E. 
There i is no-occafion to be in fuch a burry, Sir. 
RONDON. 

Yes, there is hain, Adair li this is owing to 

you. | | 5 
1 1.18 E. 

"New Sir? To me! 

1 RONDON; 

Ves, Madam, to you; all rhe oroſſes and 4 diſippoint« 
ments which Uifturb the Race of 1 Fan om: 
nen anne Aae e | 
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What e done, Git to tiake you, ſo angry? 
RON DON. 


Vou "Bio done—You have thrown us all into ns 
ſion; but I will go and find out theſe two Marplots, and 
beat a little ſenſe through their thick ſcul's. I am reſolv'd 
you ſhall be married immediately, in ſpite of their tech; 
nay, in ſpite of en if ] len it. 


END OF THE BETKSTLAC TY 


ACT u tonne | 


LL LESEE MART RA»: 


MARTHA, | 
You f I to tremble, now the marriage is drawing. 
near 3 all this bulls and preparation alarms you. 
5 | 5 LI SJ 55 
It does indeed, the more ] examine yi and reflect 
on my own ſtrength, the more I am terrified at the weight 
of the yoke. Matrimony, in my opinion, is productive 
of, the greateſt happineſs, or the greateſt miſery; there 
is no medium: the marriage ſtate is the moſt advanta-- 
geous privilege which mankind enjoys, where hearts 
and minds are in uniſon with each'other, where unlili- 
tude of ſentiment, taſte, and diſpoſition rivets the honds 


which nature form'd, which love faſhions, and which 


honour ſanctifies. O what a ſatisfaction publicly to avow- 


our attachment, and hear the name of the beloved idol of 


our hearts! Our houſe, our ſervants, our livery, every 
thing 
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thing recalls the Enid idea of an rel object ; and then 

our children, thoſe dear pledges of a mutual flame, the 
little offspring c of love, are freſh ties on our affections. 
Such a marriage, ſuch a delightful union, (/ ſuch there be) 
muſt be an Heaven on earth: but reluctantly to fell by 
a contract our name, our fortune, and our liberty, and 
ſubmit them to the mercy of a deſpotic maſter, who will 
only conſider”? a woman as His upper ſervant ; to be con- 
tinually quarrelling or avoiding the ſight of each other; | 
to paſs the day without joy, and the night without love 

to be always apprehenſive of any weakneſs of the heart; 
to fall a ſacriſice, or to ſaffer an eternal conflict; oblig' d | 
to deceive” a jealous tyrant, or languiſh out a hopeleſs 
Ufe in the irkſome performance of a painful duty; to groan 
and pine away in profound any —O, ſuch a marriage 
is the hell 5 this world. | | 

= MARTHA. 

U my Goat it feems very true, e young badet 
in general have little demons tb inſtruct their minds. 
W bat a fund of knowledge for a girl of her age! the 
moſt cunning; experienc'd widow, w ho wilely Tonſoles 
herſelf at Paris for the Toſs of three huſbands, could 
not have ſpoken more learnedly on the ſubject; but 
your violent diflike to this excellent match, ſtands 
in need of ſome explanation; matrimony is diſpleaſing to 
vou with Monfteur le Preſident, would it be more agree- 

able with his brother? Come, prythee clear up this myſ- | 
 tery to me; has not your predilection for the elder bro- 
ther, made vou regard the 'youriger with an eye of preju- 


dice? Do you love or hate cher of them? Come, peak 
openly, and without reſerve. 


LISE, 

I know not what to ſays *Fneither can or dare examine 
the cauſe of my diſlike. How can I ſeek the mournful truth | 
at the bottom of a heart, alas! too greatly agitated? To 
ice our image reflected by the water, we muſt, at leaſt, 
wait till the howling form i is hn{h'd, 'till the winds and 


tempeſts 
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tempeſts are abated, and no longer ruffle the ſmooth ſur= ; 
face of the fiream. 
MARTHA. 

- Smilies, Madam, can never ſupply the place of argu- 
ment; we can ealily diſcover the battom of our hearts, 
we are clear ſighted enough in that reſpect ; and if our paſ- 
ſions ſometimes cauſe ſuch diſturbance within, a young 
lady of a good education can always tell whence the 
wind blows that excites the hurricane: we e in ge- 
neral 

F | 

Lam determit'd, to ktiow nothing; to ſhut x my eyes and 
ſee nothing. J have no inclination to examine whether I 
ſtill love a wretch, whom I ought to regard with deteſta- 
tion, I want not to augment my diſguſt for a huſband, 
:- by vainly regretting the loſs of a man ſo much more ami- 

able: no, let the traitor Eupbemon live far away from 
me, happy and contented, if tis poſſible; but let him not, 
be dinherited. I never could have the barbarity to 
become his fiſter on conditions which muſt accelerate 
his ruin. This is the ſtate of my heart, I have already 
too deeply prob'd it, to ſearch further would be to 


tear it in pieces. 


SCENE u. 
I is E, MARTHA, A SERVANT. 


SERVANT. _ 
The Baroneſs Croupillac is below, Madarn, 

 LISK, 
Her rf ſarpriſes me, 

SERVANT. 
{fad is juſt come from Angouleme, and deſires to pay her 

cee to you. 
LISE. 


. on. 1 hat account ? oy 
MARTHA, 


* 
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MARTHA. 
On your rn Bd certainly. 
LISE. 


Ah! that is what 1 fear the moſt. Am I fit to liſten 
to thoſe unmeaning diſcourſes, the hacknied phraſeology 


of fools, which keeps one in continual torture; where 
good ſenſe is murder'd by the laborious ſtudy of talking 
eloquently upon nothing ? How heavy is the burthen 


I muſt ſuſtain |. 


SCENE Il. 
LISE, MAD. CROUPILLAC, MARTHA. 


MARTHA, 
Hor lady hip! is coming. 
LIS E. 
O, I ſee too well who it is. 
MARTHA. | 


They ſay ſhe longs mightily to be married; ; is {has 
litigious, and quits ſuperannuated. 


LISE. 
Some chairs quickly. Pardon me, Madam, if—— 
| MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
O, Madam! 
. LISE, 
Madam, I beg 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
I beg alſo 
| N 
That you will be ſeated, Madam. 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, fitting down, 
Upon my honour, Madam, I am ſo confus'd, and from 
the bottom of my ſoul I could wiſh———— | 


- ; LILE, 
Madam ! 


Vol. II. 3 MAD. 
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MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 


I could wiſh to make you ugly, and deprive you of 
all your charms; it draws tears from me to ſee you fo 
handſome. | 

1.18 P. 
 Confole vent Madam. 
MAD. DE CROVPILLAC. 
O no, my dear, indeed I cannot. I perceive that you 


can command as many huſbands as you deſire. I had 


one too, at leaſt in expeCtation ; one only, which is little 
enough, when I think of it; it gave me much trouble 
to procure him, and you are going to ſteal him from me 
for ever. There is a time, Madam, ah ! how quickly it 
arrives | when we loſe our all and are left quite alone, 
if deſerted by a lover ; and certainly, Madam, it is not 
juſt to take away all from one h has ſcarcely any 
thing. el 
I ISE. 

You will excuſe me, Madam; I am really: at a loſs to 
account for your viſit or your converſation. What ac- 
cident diſtreſſes your mind to ſuch a degree ? Whom have 
you loſt? Whom have I taken from you ? 

MAD. DF CROUPILELAC, 

My dear child, there are numbers of affected old fools, 
with wrinkled complexions, who, by the means of paint 
and ſome falſe teeth, imagine they can conceal the rava- 
ges of time, and fix the ſeaſon of love and pleaſure; but 
alas! it is my misfortune to know better. I ſee too 
plainly that every thing fades, and it drives me mad. 

LISE, 

It is the fate of all things, Madam, I am forry for it, 
but it is not in iny power to make you young again. 

f „ MAD. DE 'CROYPILLAC. 

1 . it; but! ſtill indulge my hopes, and . it 
would be the cauſe of my acquiring a ſecond youth, 1 
you would reſtore the traitor to me. 


2 | | IIS B. 
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Eise. 
What traitor do you mean? 


MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 5 

The ungrateful preſident, my huſband, whom J have 
ſo long purſued in vain, and who certainly is not worth 
the trouble [ give myſelf. | 
L ISE. 

Well, Madam. 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 

Yes, Madam, when I was in the bloom of youth, I 
never deign'd to ſpeak to preſidents. I deteſted their per- 
ſons and their manners; but as old age approaches, we 
are leſs difficult to pleaſe. | 

LIS E. 
In ſhort, Madam 


MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
la ſhort, Madam, 1 would have you know, that you 


have reduc'd me to a ſtate of deſperation. 


LISE. 
- Sin Madam? In what manner ? 


MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 


You ſhall hear. I liv'd at Angouleme, a widow, and 
had the entire liberty of diſpoſing of myſelf. Fierenfat 


at that time was a ſtudent there, a preſident's apprentice ; 
he ogled me perpetually, and took it into his head to 
conceive a diſhonourable paſſion, highly diſhonourable 


indeed, moſt injurivus, for he made love only—to my 


money. I got ſome friends to write to the old gentleman 


his father; they interfer'd on the occaſion, and carried 
matters to a great length, for they often ſpoke to him in 


my name; he gave for anſwer, that he ſhould, conſider of 
tt, You fee; therefore, that the affair was concluded on. 


ISE. 
N 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
For my part, I was gy to diſpatch the buſineſs. His 
K 2 | ——_ 
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elder brother, according 0 e was at that time def- 
tin'd to your bed. | 7 7 | 


LISE, Aſide. 
Cr vel remembrance | ; 
| MAP. DE CROUPILLAG, 
He was a madman, my dear, who had ſome how ob- 
tain'd the honour of your approbation. 
| LISE. CIOs a 
Ah! | . 4 
| MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, f 
This wild fellow, having quite ruin'd himſetf, and ta- / 
ken a French leave of his father, wandering an abandon'd ; 
outeaft, or dead, for aught I know, (you ſeem diſturbd,) E 
my college hero, my preſident, wiſely refleing, that 3 
your eſtate, upon the whole, is much larger than mine, A 
diſdains my fortune and my tears, and longs for the fu- # 
perior beauties of your portion. This might well give 
him to your arms; but do you imagine, Madam, it will 
be permitted you to run in this manner from brother to 
brother, and Jay an embargo om a whole family for your- 
ſelf? For my part, I here moſt ſolemnly proteſt againſt it, 
and forbid the celebration of the nuptials. I will make 
away with my caſtle and dowry to ſupport the caufe, 
and the law-ſuit ſhall be commenc'd in ſuch a mode, that 
you, is father, my children, and all of us ſhall be dead 
before *. can ever be determin d. 
. It IIS E. | 
T can, with: truth, aſſure you, Madam, that I am great- 4 
ly diſtreſs'd to think that my marriage ſhould cauſe | i 
ſuch uneaſineſs to you. Alas! I little deſerve your in- $ 
dignation on that account; but it is poſſible, 1 find, to 
create jealouſy, tho? we are not happy ourſelves. Ceaſe 
therefore, Madam, to look with an eye of envy on my 
condition; we may eaſily be brought to agree on this 
head, for I have no inclination to go to law tor a huſ- 


bang. | 5 
Mb. pr CROUPILLAC; 


41 dis J4 6. 24 4 . 
* 


1 7 * not go to law for him! | 
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LISE. 
No: I refign him to you with pleaſure. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC. 
Lou have then no fancy for his perſon? You are not 
in love with him? 


LISE. 
1 can diſcrver but few attractions in matrimony, and 
none at all in a law ſuit ; theretore— | | 


SCENCE IV. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC, LIS E, RONDON. 


| RONDO. 


Oh, oh, daughter here is a fine piece 7 work brought 


on in a hurry; ; enough to make the hair of a father- in- 
law ſtand on end; they talk of actions and proteſts. 
Zounds ! let them talk to Rondon about them. I will ſoon 
ſend thoſe dirty raſcals about their buſineſs. 
| M. DE CROUPILLAC. 


What, muſt I receive more affronts ? Mr. Rondon, I 


defire you will hear me. 
Ro DON. 
Well, Madam, what do you want? 
M. DE CROUPILLAO. | 1 
Your ſon-in-law is a faithleſs wretch, a villain of a 
new ſpecies, a gellant, a miſer, a dangler after wiqows, 
it is money he adores. 
Row DON. 
He is in che right of it. 
| M. DE CROUPILLAC, 
He has a hundred times promiſed me, in my own 
houſe, a pure, diſintereſted love, an everlaſting affeQion. 
|  RONDON. 
Are promiſes of that kind ever kept, Madam? 
M. DE.CROUPILLAC, 
Alas! he deſerted me ſo cruelly. 
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RON DNN 
I ſhould willingly have done the ſame. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC. 


But J will go and ſpeak to his father to ſome 8 


RONDON. 
Ay do, talk to him rather than to me. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC. 
It is a horrible affair; the whole ſex will eſpouſe my 


cauſe ; ; and every where cry out ſhame upon him. 


Rox DO. 
They cannot make more noiſe than you 40 
M. DE CROUPILLAC. 
Ah, PII teach ſuch creatures what is due to a a Baroneſs, 
RONDON. 
You will certainly be laughed at. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC, 


In ſhort, J muſt have a huſband, and I will take either 
him, his old father, or you. 


 RONDON. 
Who, 3 
| M. DE CROUPILLAC, 


RONDON, 


M. DE CROUPILLAC, 


We will go to law. 


RONDON. 


Was there ever ſuch a piece of * 


SCENE -YV 


R ON DON, FIERENFAT, LISE, 


RON DoW. [To Life, 

I ſhould be very glad to know, Madam, why yow re- 
ceive ſuch viſits in my houſe ; you are always expoſing 
me to ſome mad prank or other. [To Fierenſat] And you, 
Sir, 
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Sir, the inſipid king of pedants, what ſtupid dæmon ob- 
liged you to court a widow, only to have the pleaſure of 
laughing at her? Vou above all people, indeed, with that 
flat face, muſt give yeurſelf the airs of a fickle, roving 
lover; it well becomes you, truly, grave melancholy 
ſluggard, to aſſume the character of a gay gallant; that 

ſuited very well your profligate brother, but for you — 


6. 


FIERENF AT. 

Let me undeceive you, my dear father-in-law ; I never 
requeſted the execution of this alliance. I only made her 
a conditional promiſe, always reſerving in my own mind 
the right of taking a richer wife whenever T could meet 
with one. My elder brother being diſinherited, and the 
whole cſtate coming into my poſſeſſion, urged me to offer 
my pretenſions to your daughter. Ready Wy is the 
beſt promoter of matrimony. 

RONDON. 
He is in the right truly, I perfectly agree with him, 
LISE. | 

To be in the right here, is to be quite in the wr ong I 
think. 

RONDO. 

Go, go, money does every thing; there is no doubt of 
it; for which reaſon, let us conclude the buſineſs imme- 


diately. Sixty heavy bags of French crowns will ſoen 


ſettle the affair, in ſpite of all the Croupillacs in Chriſten- 
dom. How this Euphemon loiters ; he drives me almoſt 
mad; let us even ſign before he arrives. 
ho LISE. 
No, Sir, I enter my proteſt againſt that, and will only 
ſurrender myſelf conditionally. 
RON DON. 
Condittonally ! you! What impertinence You dare to 
ſay— | 
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LISE. 

I ſpeak, Sir, my real ſentiments. Can one eyer enjoy 
the deteſted pleaſure of being nouriſhed by the tears of 
the unfortunate? And you, Sir, [te Fierenſat] in the 
height of your proſperity, can you forget that you have 


aà brother? 


F IERENF AT. 
4: a brother I never once ſo much as ſaw him; he had 
decamped from hcme, while I was at college, my noſe 


rivetted to Cujas and Baſtole. I have been informed 


fince of his fine proceedings; and if ever he ſhews his 
face here again, truſt me, we ſhall know how to deal 
with him. We ſhall only, as a favour, ſend him to the 


1.16 E. | 
A very fraternal and chriſtian reſolution ! In the mean 


time, you intend, I ſuppoſe, to confiſcate his eſtate ; but 


I aſſure you, Sir, that ſuch a project is my deteſtation. 
| | RONDON. . 
Tantara ! very fine! But come, child, the contract is 


drawn up, and the attorney has every thing in rea- 


dineſs. 
FiERENTAT. 
Our forefathers have ordered it thus, and in the writ- 


ten law their commands are abſolute, Conſult Cujas, 


chapter the fifth, fixth, ſeventh, where it is ſaid, that 
« Every libertine, corrupted by debauchery, who, re- 
% nouncing the parental protection, abſconds from his 
*« father's houſe, or pillages the ſame, {hall 1% facto be 
diſpoſſeſſed of every thing, and as a baſtard diſinhe- 
. Titel.. 

LIS E. 

[ am neither acquainted with law, or precedents; nor 
have I ever ſtudied Cujas; but 1 preſume they mutt be 
a fet of very diſhoneſt people, ſworn foes to common 
ſenſe and humanity, who, in their ſtatutes, ordain, that 


a brether ſhould permit a brother to periſh, Nature and 


JF honour 


f mens ne I INS» 
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honour have each their reſpective rights, which are more 
valuable than Cujas, and all your Jaws. 

RONDON. 

Well, well, let us have no more of your laws and your 
ſtatutes and your honour, but do as I deſire you. Why 
need y6u trouble yourſelf about this elder brother? There 
muſt be money in the caſc. 

1.18 E. | 

There muſt be virtue, Sir. Let him be chaſtized, 
but leave him at leaſt ſome little matter for his fubfiſt- 
ance, the ſcanty remains of an elder brother's right. 1 
tel] you plainly, that neither my hand nor my heart 
ſhall ever be purchaſed at the expence of his ruin. Cor- 
rect then that deteſted article in the contract, which is 
a diſhonour to us all. If ſelf-intereſt was the motive 


for its being thus drawn up, it is a ſcandal, and ought to 


be eraſed. | 
FIERENFAT. 
O, how little women are acquainted with buſineſs | 
RONDON, 


What, you want to be wiſer than two lawyers, do vo? 
and alter a contract after your faſhion? FED 
IL ISE. 
Why not, Sir? 
ROXDON. 
You alt never make a notable houſewite ; every thing 
will be waſted and conſum'd. 
LISE. 
T have never hitherto had much experience either in 
the world or in houſekeeping, but I aſſert it from my 


heart, that the deſire of gain ruins as many families as it 


maintains. If ever, ] am to be the miſtreſs of a houſe, I 
will firſt of all take care, that the ks at lea, ſhall 
be founded on juſtice. : 


RONDON. 
She is headſtrong we mult een ſatisfy her, Come, ſon- 
in-law, 
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in-law, it is time the writings were executed, 10 you had 
better give him a trifle, 7; 
FIERENFAT. 
Yes, yes—l give to my brother—T give him—Come 
along. 


 __ RONDON. 
Be ſure not to give him too much, 


O NEE N. 


EUPHEMON, RON DON, LIS E, FIERENFAT. 


RONDO. 


O, here comes the good old gentleman. Euphemon, . 
have brought my daughter to a rational way of thinking; 


we wait for nothing more but for you to ſign: away then 
with this tardinefs; brighten up man, aſſume an air of 
chearfulneſs, an open countenance and the jovial man- 
ners of a wedding. In nine months, I warrant (no of- 
fence to you) I hope that two fine boys—1 do not feel 
myſelf quite eaſy ; but come, let us laugh and ſing and 
drive all our cares away; let us ſign, I ſay. 


| EUPHEMON, 
No, Sir, I cannot. 
| FIERENFAT. 
You cannot | 
| | RONDON, 
Here 1 is another, — for ye. 
1 | _TIERENFAT. 
What's the reaſon, Sir? 
'RONDON, 


What frenzy is this of yours? Is the whole world run 
mad? Every body cries no. How, wherefore is all this? 
EUPHEMON, | 
It would be an inſult to humanity to think of f Ggning 
the contract at this chujuntture. 


RONDON. 
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RONDON. 

Isit my Lady e who has ſecretly caus 4 all ls | 
confuſion ? 

EUPHT MOV. 

No; ſhe is a crazy woman, and would be very glad 
to break off the match I intend ; but my diſquiet does 
not proceed from her unmeaning noiſe, I promite you. 

_ = RONDON, 

What, I ſuppoſe, the old hobling —9— „ who came 


Weald vVyV 


out of the coach has thrown all int contuſion, and delay'd 
the buſineſs, 


1 4, 


| EU HEMORN. 
What he ſaid ought, at leaſt, to defer our happy mar- 


riage, which we have taken {uch pains about. 


= HAM. 
What, Sir, did he ſay to "AP 
7 FIERLZNFAT, 
Ya Sir, what intelligence has he pick'd up? 
EUPHEMON. 

Alas! that which is too dreadful to think of; this man 
ſaw my ſon near Bourdeaux, in priſon, without a friend 
to help him, without cloaths, and dying with hunger; 
ſhame and ſorrow were leading him to an early grave; 
ſickneſs and the height of miſery had tarniſh'd the bloom 


of his youth, and a violent fever that was rooted in his 


blood, haſten'd the approach of his latter moments. When 
he ſaw him, he lay at the point of death ; alas! by this 
time he muſt certainly be no more. . 


*... "RONDON, 
Why then his annuity is paid. 
LIS E. 
Is he then dead? 
RONDO. 


Don't be alarm'd at it, child, Of what conſequence is 
it to you? 
FIERENFAT. 


Ah! Sir, a livid paleneſs effaces the colour of her 
cheeks. 


7 


RONDON, 


— + no 
— 


— — < <a 
— — ——ů— Op nt 
— 
— - 
1 


2 189 S 2 » 
mat” - <> haps, * a — — 
— —— _ — — — 
wy 
= —— — era 4 — — — — — 
8 - — - om — —— — 2 
— — _ — 


my 4 
— — = 
* —— — — 
— — 
— 


— — 
* 2——5ðꝛ 2 - — — — 


— — — 


— - -. — 
= (n= af — ——ũ—õ—— 
— — — — — — — - _ — 
* 6 OLI FRE 
EEE x — - 
— - — _ ms — — — — 
= - — ” 2 xx 
V 
_ a> <—_—_ ä — < - 
by — SI N 4 4 — 


4 4 eres 4h 


140 THE PRODIGA L. 


RONDON. 3 
She has rather too much ſenſibility about her, the young 
huſſy: but come, ſince he is dead I forgive you. 
| FIERENFAT. 
But after all, father, do you mean— 
| | EUPHEMON. 
Fear nothing, you ſhall be her huſband, my happineſs 
depends upon it; but it would be infamous, that a day of 
"mourning became a day of marriage. Can I, my ſon, 
diſturb the feaſt by an ill-tim'd, tho' a juſt affliction? Can 
I ſuffer a father's tears to bedew your flowery chaplets ? 
Let this day, my ſon, be dedicated to ſorrow, and for 
once deter the bliſsful hour. Imprudent and ill-judg'd 
merriment would be too great a treſpaſs on decency. 
LISE. 
O Sir, I applaud your grief, and would rather chuſe 
to ſhare your ſorrows, than form the bands of marriage. 
FIERENFAT, 
Nay, but, dear Sir- 


RONDON. 

You are not wiſe, I tell you, to defer a wedding 
which has been ſo long agreed upon, for an ungrateful 
raſcal, who has been difinherited a hundred times. A 
plague on you and your whole family! 

EUPHEMON. | 
In ſuch moments as theſe, a father cannot lay afide the 
father; his crimes and his follies were always the cauſe 
of my affliction; but what now lies heavy on my ſoul, 
is to think that he died without having amended his 
life. 

RON DON. | | 

Let us make amends for it; give us ſome little grand- 
ſons, who ſhall be of more value. Come, ſign, and let 
us have a dance—How filly this is! 

EUPHEMON. 

But, Si 


RON DON. 
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RON PON. 


Zounds, Sir, this proceeding offends me. To regret 
the loſs of our greateſt good is a piece of folly; for ſorrow 


avails nothing : but to lament a burthen, from which we 
are reliev'd, is the moſt abſurd and ridiculous fault ima- 
ginable. This eldeſt ſon, this torment of yours, thrice 
brought you to the brink of the grave. Poor old gentle- 
man ! his mad tricks would ſooner or later have ſhorten'd 


your life. Compoſe yourſelf, and follow my advice; be- 


lieve me, this loſs of ſuch a fon is a great advantage. 
|  EUPHEMON. 
True, but that advantage coſts more than you are 


aware of. Alas! I have reaſon to bewail both his death 


and nativity. | | 

RON vox, 10 Fierenfat. | 
Ge. follow your father, and be expeditious ; take the 

contract with you ; the dead has laid hold of the living : 


I do not chuſe to be trifled with any longer: take his hand, 


and make him fign it as well as he can. ( Liſe.) As for 


you, daughter, wait till night ; every thing will go well '$ 


promiſe you. 
LIS E. 
I am in a Nate of deſperation. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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Aer m Serre 


YOUNG EUPHE MON, JASMIN. 


JASMIN, 

Yes, Sir, you were once my maſter, but are now my 
friend. I have ſerv'd you theſe two years without knowing 
who you are; like myſelf, reduc'd to beggary, your poverty 
has made me your equal; you are no longer the man of 
faſhion, the gay Euphemon, ſo celebrated in the world, 
careſs'd and ſought after by the men, furrounded by the 
women, and ſupinely intoxicated with pleaſure: all is gone 
to the Devil. Baniſh from your mind thoſe happy days, 
when you ſhone in all your glory, and ceaſe to regret 
them in vain : pride on a dunghill is ridiculous, and the 
recollection of paſt happinefs is an intolerable increaſe to 
our misfortunes; having always been poor Jaſmin, 1am 
the leſs miſerable; and born to ſuffer, Ican ſuffer chearfully: 
to be in want of every thing is my proper condition. That 
old hat of yours, and thoſe ragged cloaths, of which you 
are ſo aſham'd, were my conſtant dreſs. Faith you ought 
to be very ſorry, that you were not always like poor Jaſ- 
min, 1 5 | 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

How infamy is attracted by misfortune ! Muſt I even 
be humiliated by a ſervant ? What an inſupportable and 
dreadful leſſon to mankind! To add to it, I feel there is 
too much reaſon in what he ſays. However, he conſoles 
me after his manner, and his unpoliſh'd ſoul, tender and 
compaſſionate in its ruſticity, is not deſtitute of huma- 
nity for me; born my equal, as a man, he ſuſtains me 
under a load of miſery, which is weighing me down, 
and chearfully follows my wretched fortune, when all my 
friends. have utterly fortaken me. 

JASMIN, 


IN, 


5 fions of” gratitude. 
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JASMIN, 

Your friends, Sir! Ah, my dear maſter, pray teach me 
how to diſtinguiſh them ! How are thoſe people made who 
are called friends ? PR, 

YOUNG. EUPHEMON, 
Lou have ſeen them at my houſe, where they always 


found a ready entrance, troubling me with their frequent 


viſits; a ſet of delicate flatterers, who, at my entertain- 


ments, with cringing complaiſance, prais'd my good 


taſte, and above all, took care to borrow my money, flat- 
tering me to my face, and ſtunning me with their profet- 


JASMIN. 
Poor, witleſs man | You did not ſee them making a jeſt 


of you as they quitted your table, and turning into ridi- 


cule your generous indiſcretion. 
| YOUNG EVPHEMON. 
O, I believe it all; for in the firſt diſorder of my e 


when I was fed at Bourdeaux, not one of them, to 


whom [I had lent every thing they requir'd, ever came to 

ſee me, or offer me his purſe. As ſoon as I procur'd my 

enlargement, ſick and without any reſource, I preſented 

myſelf to one, whom J had particularly loy'd, I was 

languid, dying, cloath'd in theſe falling tatters, the hor- 

rid garb of poverty; when I beſought him to grant me 

ſome little aſſiſtance, which might prolong a miſerable. 

life, he ſeem'd confus'd and turn'd aſide his treacherous 

eye, pretended not to know me, and drove me away like 

an importunate beggar. 3 

JASMIN, 

Not one had the heart to comfort you. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, 

Not one. 

| JASMIN. 

Theſe were your friends too—the villains ! 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Men are form'd of iron. 


JASMIN, 
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JASMIN. 
And the women—— | : 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Alas! 1 expected more tenderneſs from them; but I 


__ eExperienc'd a hundred times far greater batbarity ſhe, 


—e 


diſpoſition, 1 commenc'd traveller; 


above all, who publicly profeſs'd an affection for me, and 
ſeem'd to take a pride in pl-afing me, in the very houſe | 
that was farni{h'd with the preſents I had made her, and 
with wy money, did ſhe procure a croud of lovers, whom 
\he regaled with my wine, while I was expiring with | 
hunger in the ſtreet. In ſhort, Jaſmin, without the aſ- 
filtance of that good old man, who found me by chance 
at Bourdeaux, and who, he ſaid, had known me when an 
intant, death would have ſoon put a period to my ſufter- 
ings. But in what place are we, Jaſmin? | 
JASMIN, 

Near Cognac, Sir, If I'am not miſtaken in the road ; 
and they tell me that my old maſter, Monſieur Rondon, 
lives fomewhere 1 in this neighbourhood, OED 

YOUNG. EVPHEMON, I 

Rondon, the father of —W hat name did you mention? 

JASMIN. 

The name of a blunt, brutiſſi old fellow. I was for. 

merly a toot-boy in his kitchen, but impelPd by a libertine 
after that I was an 
errand boy, a lacquey, a, clerk, a foot foldier, and a de- 


lerter; at laſt at Bourdeaux I became your ſervant. Ron- 


8 — <= Bond ner. 


—_ R$ 


don, perhaps, may recollect my perſon, and we may poſ- 
ſibly, in our misfortunes 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Tell me how long it is ſince you quitted him. 
JASMIN. 
He was an odd character, a compound 
but at the bottom a 


Fifteen years. 
of pleaſantry, ſurlineſs and anger; 


good, hearty fellow; he had a jewel of a child, an only 
daughter, who was a perfect phœmx; blue eyes, ſhort 


note, freſh complexion, vermilion mouth, and then for 
reaſoning 
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teaſoning and argument, the wonder of her ſex: at the 
time I liv'd there, if I reckon right, ſhe was about fix ot 
ſeven years old; a pretty flower, which, embelliſh'd by 
time, muſt now be fit for gathering. 

| YOUNG EUPHEMON, 

O, wretch that I am 

JASMIN. 

But it is in vain I talk to you ; whit lay can af. 
ford no conſolation. I ſtill perceive tears ſtanding in 
your es and trickling down your face. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 


What cruel deſtiny, what ſuperior force could 1 b 


wy unhappy footſteps to this place? Ah me 


JASMIN, A 
You ſurvey all around you with a look of -— 
tion, you ate abſorb'd in thought, and you weep * 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
I have cauſe enough. 
JASMIN, 
But are you then acquainted with Rondon? Perhaps 
vou are ſome relation of the family. £ 
1 8 YOUNG EUPHEMON. 2 
O, let me have ſome quiet. 
1 JASMIN, embracing Him. 
In charity, my dear maſter, my dear friend, tell me 
who you are. 5 * * 
YOUNG EUPHEMONy in tears. 
I am lam a wretched being, a madman, a criminal, 
who ought to be deteſted, who merits the wrath of Hea- 
ven, who is not worthy to exiſt. 
JASMIN, 

We had better think of living; to die with hunger is 
terrible indeed. Have we not four good hands between 
us? Let us make uſe of them, and lay aſide theſe idle 
complaints. Do you ſee thoſe people yonder, whoſe for- 
tune depends on the exerciſe of their arms, who, with 


ſpades in their hands, and ſtooping bodies, are turning up the 
Vor. II. L garden ? 
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garden? Let us enliſt ourſelves among the rabble. Come; 
follow their example, work, and gain your liveli- 
hodd. | | 
- b YOUNG EUPHEMON, 

Alas | thoſe low bred creatures, who are rather brutes 


than men, enjoy a pleaſure and advantage in their labours, 


which my follies and falſe delights always depriv'd me of; 
they are free, at leaſt, from anxiety and remor le. and pol-, 


ſeſs health of gn and peace of mind, 


CEEN-E Cn 


MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, YOUNG EUPHEMON, 
| JASMIN. 


NAD. DE CROUPILLAC, at the bottom of the rare, 


What do I ſee here? Am I blind? or do my eyes be- 
tray me? It ſurely muſt be him! the more I examine 
this man, the more [ am perſuaded it can be no other. 
{She con/iders him attentivehy.] But he is no longer the 
ſame perſon whom I knew, the flaſhy cavalier of Angou- 
leme, who play'd ſo deep and ſeem'd made up of money. 
It is he himſelf; ¶ he comes nearer Euphemon, ] but the 


other was rich, happy, handſome, and well made; this 


appears to be poor and ugly; ſickneſs, indeed, will change 

the moſt beautiful face, and poverty will cauſe a ſtill 

greater alteration, | 
JASMIN, 

Why does this female ſpectre purſue us with her ma- 
lignant aſpeCt ? | 

| YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

Alas | I know her. If I am not miſtaken, ſhe has be- 
held me in the height of pomp and glory; it is ſhocking 
to be ſeen thus ſtript and deſtitute of every thing, by thoſe 
in whoſe eyes we once cut a ſplendid figure, Let us re- 
tire. 


MAD. 
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MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, coming up to Euphemon. 

My dear child, what ſtrange adventure has reduc'd you 
to ſuch a wretched condition ? | 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

My own folly, Madam. 

| MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
Alas! how you are cloathed ! 
JASMIN. 

That proceeds from the excellent friends he bad, from 
having been robb'd, Madam. 

MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 

Robb'd! by whom? Im what manner? 

JASMIN. = 

From mere goodneſs of heart; our robbers were the 
moſt honeſt people in the world; perſons in high life, 
agreeable triflers, lovers of the bottle, entertaining ſtory- 
tellers, men of wit, and beautiful women. 

MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 

I underſtand you very well, you have diffipated all 
your fortune ; but you will be a thouſand times more af- 
flicted, when made acquainted with the exceſſive loſſes 
[ have lately ſuſtained in point of matrimony. 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Your ſervant, Madam. 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, ſlopping him. 
Your ſervant ! no, no, I muſt tell you all my mixlor- 
tunes; indeed you will pity me. 


EUPHEMON, 
Yes, yes; I do pity you; farewell. 


| MAP. DE CROUPILLAC. 

Nay, now I ſwear you ſhall be inform'd of the whole 

adventure. One Fierenfat, a lawyer by trade, wanted to 

become acquainted with me | e rurs after him] at An- 

gouleme, about the time that you beat the four bailiffs 

and ran away from them. This Fierenfat lives ith this 
county, with his father, Euphemon. 


L 2 EUPHRHE- 
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EUPHEMON, coming back. 
Euphemon? 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
Yes. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 


For Heaven” s ſake, Madam, tell me, is it that Euphe- 
mon, the honour of his race, whoſe virtues have made 


him ſo renown'd ? Can he— 


| MAD». DE CROUPILLAC, 
Why, yes. | 
YOUNG FUPHEMON., 
What! in this very place? 
MAD. DE enovrirTAc. 
Even ſo. 
Fox EUPHEMON, 
Could I at leaſt know- how he does ? 
| MAD. DE CROUPILLAC., 
Very well, believe - but how the deuce does it con- 
cern you? 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
And what, Madam, do they ſay? _ 
MAD DE. CROUPILLAC. 
Of whom, Sir? 
YOUNG EUPHEMON-« 
Of an eldeſt ſon, whom he had formerly. 
| MAD, DE CROUPILLAC, 
O, an lI-begotten child, a profligate, a crazy-headed 
t-Jlow, an arrant madman, the torment of his father, who 
has long ſince been plung'd in all kind of debauchery, and 


perhaps has got himſelf hang'd by this time. 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. | 
Upon my word, Madam- am quite confus d for 
hay! ing interrupted you. 
MAD, DECROUPIZLAC, | 
Jo proceed then, This Fierenfat, his younger brother, 
made violent love to me in my own houſe, and was to 
have been married to me. | 


4 YOUNG 
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| YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Well, Madam ; is he poſſeſs'd of fo much happineſs? Is 
be yours? 


MAD. DE CROVUPILLAC, 

No, Sir ; this puppy, grown proud on ſucceeding to the 
whole eſtate of his mad brother, becoming rich, and deſi- 
ring till to be more ſo, has this day broken off the match, 

which would have done him honour; he is now anxious 
to lay hold of the daughter of one Rondon, a W 
bourgeois, the cock of the village. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
What is that you 85 Madam? Is he going to mx 
her? 

MAD. DE CROUPILLAC.. 

And you ſee me moſt terribly jealous on that account. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
That young and charming creature of whom Jaſmin 
uſt now drew ſuch a heavenly picture. Would ſhe give 
herſelf —— 

JASMIN, 

What frenzy is this of yours? Is not this huſband as 
good for her as another! Was there ever ſuch a ſtrange 
man? He is afflicted at every thing. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON, afide. 
This makes me loſe all patience. [to Mad. de Croupil- 
lac.] Be aſſur'd, Madam, that my heart ſincerely ſym. 
pathiſes with you at ſuch a glaring inſult; if my advice 
could have any effect, Liſe ſhould never be his, I aſſure 
you. 
1 MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 

O, you take it now, Sir, in a proper manner; you 
pity my ill fortune; a beggar is always compaſſionate ; 
you appear'd to be much leſs humane when you roll'd in 
money; but, obſerve me, we may always aſſiſt one ano- 
ther in this life. 

JASMIN. 

Aſſiſt us then, Madam, I pray vou. 


3 MAD, 
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MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 
I intend that you ſhall act for me in this conjunQure, | 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Alas! Madam, in what can I be of ſervice to ated ? 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 
Every way. Lou muſt undertake to revenge my 


wrongs. Another ſuit of cloaths, with a few articles of 


dreſs, will give you. the appearance of a good handſome 
fellow; you have a polite, inſinuating wit, and unferſtand 


the art of decoying a young girl. Introduce yourſelf, my 


friend, into the family; act the flatterer with Fierenfat, 


cry up his wealth, his wiſdom, and his magiſterial drets ; 


creep into favour, and whilſt Jam entering my proteſt 
againſt the theft he has committed, do you, my dear 


friend, manage the reſt, I want to gain time while the 


ſuit 1s going on. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, ſeeing his Father, runs off. 
What do I fee? O Heaven! 
| MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 
That man is certainly mad. What does he run away 


for? 


JASMIN, 
Nocunls without doubt, he is afraid of you, Madam. 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 
Poltroon !—Here ſtay, ſtop, here, here! 


; SCENE III. 
o 1D EUPHEMON, JASMIN. 


EUPHEMON. 
I e the ſudden appearance of that poor ich, 
of whom 1 had ſcarce a glimpſe, has affected me in a 


manner unaccountable, and has fil'd my foul with grief 


and diſquietude ; he had a noble air, and a ſet of features, 
which had ſomething in them that alarm'd my feelings. 
Alas! I never belipld an unhappy perſon of that age, but 

I the 
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the painful image of my fon preſents itſelf to me, and by 


a cruel remembrance perſecutes the heart of a too tender 
parent: but he is dead, or leads a life of miſery and licen - 
tiouſneſs, and brings diſhonour on his father. I am un- 


| fortunate in every reſpect ; both my children are an af- 


fliction to me; one, by his vile and infamous proceedings, 


— 


becomes a perpetual torment, and wounds my aged breaſt; 


the other, conſcious that I regard him as the only ſupport 
of my old age, abuſes my good-nature. Life is a burthen 
to me, and I cannot long ſuſtain the weight of it. Per- 


ceiving Jaſmin, who bows to him.] What or you want 


with we, friend? 
| JASMIN. . | 
Worthy Sir, generous and noble Euphemon, do not 
you recollect one Jaſmin, who was brought up by Ron- 
don? 
OLD EUPHEMON. 
Ah, is it you Jaſmin? The injuries of time make a 


great alteration in our faces; my bald head has long felt 


the effects of it; when you went away I was freſh 
and hearty, but old age comes on apace, and 1 draw near 


to a concluſion. But you are returned at laſt, to your 
own country, Jaſmin, 


JASMIN. 
Yiu Sir, I was tired of leading ſuch a vexatious life, 
wandering like an accaried Jew ; happineſs ſeems to be a 
fugitive being, always out of my reach, that's certain : 


the Devil, in ſhort, who is ever leading me a dance, 


made me ſet off, and the Devil, I n, has eue me 
back again. 
EUPHEMON. 

Well, I will affiſt you; only endeavour to be prudent 
if you can. But who was that other unfortunate creature, 
who was talking to you in this place, and who juſt now 
fled away ? 


2a: 1 ASMIN. 
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JASMIN. 
Why Sir—it is a comrade of mine, a poor wretch, fa- 


miſhing like myſelf, who, not having a farthing in the 
world, would be very glad alſo to meet with employ. 


ment. 
| EUPHEMON. 

Well, I ſhall find pexhaps occupation for both ot you. 
Is he ſober and honeſt ? 

JASMIN. 

He ought to be ſo. I know he has a proper manner of 
thinking, and poſſeſſes, beſides, ſome very pretty accom- 
pliſhments ; he can read and write, underſtands accounts, 


_ draws a little, and is a tolerable proficient | in muſic; the 


fellow has been well educated. 
| EUPHEMON. 
If that is the caſe, I can find him employment directly. 


| You, Jaſmin, ſhall have my ſon for a maſter; he is going to 
be married this very evening perhaps, and as his fortune 


is encreaſed, he muſt neceſſarily augment his retinue ; one 
of his ſervants, who has juſt quitted him, has left you a 


vacant place, which you may fill up. I will introduce 


you both to-night; you will ſee him at my neighbour 
Rondon's. I ſhall talk to him about it, I am now going 
there; ſo farewell, Jaſmin. In the mean time here iz 


ſomething for you to drink. 


CEE ME 10 


JASMIN, alone. 
Oh worthy man ! Is it poſſible to believe that in this 
wicked age there exiſts ſuch an upright heart, ſuch a 


good creature? His air, his deportment, his beneficent 


ſoul, form a ſtriking picture of the good old manners of 


paſt times. 


SCENE 
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S CE N V. 
renne E UP HE MON returning, JASMIN. 


JASMIN. [ Embracing him. 
WO: have found you a place * ; we ſhall both be. 
ſervants to Euphemon. 
EUPHEMON. 
Ah! Euphemon 
JASMINE | 
Yes, if you pleaſe. What are you ſo furpriſed at? Why 
do you roll your eyes, like thoſe who are exorciſed ; and 
why thoſe repeated ſobs, which obſtruct your ſpeech and 
ftrangle the very words in their paſſage ? 
EUPHEMON, 
I can no longer reſtrain the effuſion of my tenderneſs. 
I fink beneath the confuſion and remorſe which oppreſs 


me. 
JASMIN, 
What has the ney ſaid to you to occaſion this agita« 
$zon ? 
|  EUPHEMON. 
She aid —T did not hear what ſhe ſaid. 
JASMIN. 
What i is the matter with you then ? 
EUPHEMON, 
My heart muſt at * diſcloſe itſelf; that Evuphe- 
mon 
| JASMIN. 
Well. 
EUPHEMON, 
O—he is my father! 
JASMIN. 
What, he, Sir? 
| EUPHEMON. 


Ves, Jaſmin, I am that eldeſt ſon, that criminal, that 
unhappy wretch, who 9 brought deſtruction on his family. 


O how 


% 


\ * 
. 
> 4 


x 


boſom of calamity, dead as it were to all joy, and dead 
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O how my heart palpitated at the ſight of him, and pre- 


ferred its humble wiſhes ! with what eagerneſs 1 could 


have fallen at his feet 
| JASMIN. 
Are you 1. ſon chon Pardon me, Sir, I beſeech vou, 
pardon my rude and fooliſh familiarity: 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 


Can a heart ſo oppreſſed as mine be conſcious that you 


have offended me? 


JASMIN. 
You are the ſon of a man, who is the admiration of 
every one; there are few ſuch, But if I may he permit- 
ted to ſpeak plainly, the reputation of Euphemon the 


ſon, is by no means fo untainted as his father's. 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
It is that which makes me deſperate, But anſwer 


me, what did m y tather ſay to you? 


JASMIN. 
I informed him, Sir, that we both were very poor, had 


been well edueatcd, and were now willing to go to fer- 


vice. He pitied the ſimilarity of our hard fortune, and 
hired us both for ſervants. He intends placing you this 
evening with his ſon the preſident, who has been fo long 


. promiſed to Liſe; that preſident, your fortunate brother, 


who is to have Rondon for a father-in-law. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Well, Jaſmin, J muſt now diſcloſe to you my inmoſt 


foul, that you may he a witneſs of my misfortunes, and 


know the height of my miſery. By a tiſſue of crimes 


I have drawn down upon me the juſt reſentment of a be- 


loved father. J am accurſed, diſinherited, and experi- 
ence all the horrors of poverty. I fee my whole eſtate 
deſcend to a younger brother, and am expoſed in my 
ſhameful diſtreſs to be a ſervant to him, who has deprived 


me of every thing. Such is my deſtiny, and I have well 


deſerved it. But would you believe, that in the very 


to 
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to hope, deteſted by the world, and contemned by all 


«mankind, without any expectations whatſoever ; would 


45 


— 


Jou believe, [ ſay, that dare ſtill be . 


JASMIN. 
gh "Jealous of whom 
t YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Of my brother, of Liſe, 
| JASMIN. 
What, you luſt a little after your brother” s wife; it is 


2 ſtroke, indeed, worthy of you; there only wanted this 


ſin to compleat your character. 


' YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

You are not acquainted, Jaſmin, (for J ſuppoſe you 
had quitted Rondon betore the time) that the moment we 
were out of our infancy, our parents betrothed us to 
each other ; our hearts were obedient to their commands; 
conformity of age, taſte, amuſements and neighbourhood, 
in ſhort, every "thing ſeemed to forward the connection, 
like two young trees which are planted on purpoſe toge- 
ther, that they may grow ,up and unite their branches. 
Love, and time which ripened her blooming youth, aug- 
mented her beauty and encreaſed ker tenderneis. ' he 
whole univerſe might then have envied me, but J was 
young and blind, connected with a ſet of villains, who 
corrupted the purity of my heart : intoxicated by all 
around me, in the height of my extravagance, I baſely 
made it a point of honour to deſpite and inſult her affec- 
tion for me. Would you think it, I even loaded her 
with reproaches ? Alas! what a time was that | The tem- 
peſtuous violence of my paſlions, which ruined my for- 
tune, tore me at length from my friends and family. 
Since that time you know what has been my wretched 
fate. I have loſt my all; love aloue remains, and Hea- 
ven, Which is going to diſunite us, leaves me a heart only 
to be my puniſhment. 


JASMIN, 
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JASMIN. 

If the caſe be ſo, and that, in ſpite of your miſery, 
you are ſtill fond of her, as you have nothing better to 
do, I think the advice of Madam de Croupillac is good, 
to introduce yourſelf if poſſible into Rondon's houſe ; ill- 

luck has emptied your purſe, love, perhaps, may be an 
excellent reſource to you. 
| YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

Can I have the preſumption to behold her? Can L ap- 
pear in her preſence after the crime I have been guilty of, 
and in this horrible ſituation ? No: I muſt ſhun a father 
and a miſtreſs, whoſe tenderneſs I have ſo groſsly abuſed ; 


5 | I know not (O vain regret !) which of the two has the 


moſt reaſon to abhor me. 


SCENE VI. 


YOUNG EUPHEMON, FIERENFAT, 
JASMIN, 


JASMIN. 
Here comes, I believe, the wiſe preſident. 

bs Four EUPHEMON. 
Is he coming? I have never ſeen his face. What, is 
this he, my brother and my rival * 


[ _ FIERENFAT. 


In good truth, this does not go on badly. I have ſo 
| teized and lectured my father, that in ſpite of him we- 
BY ſhall conclude the buſineſs at laſt. | /eezng Jaſmin] But 

Where are theſe people who wanted to be my ſervants ? 


l| | JASMIN, 


Behold us, Sir, who are come to offer ourſelyes moſt 


| | humbly to you. 


1 IIR ENT AT. 
| | Which of you can read? 
| JASMIYN, 
| He, Sir, 
| FIPREN= 
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FIERENF AT. 

Without doubt he can write too. 

| JASMIN. 

Oy yes, Sir, decypher and caſt up accompts, 
FIERENFAT, 

; But he ſhould know how to ſpeak too. 
JASMIN. 

He i is 144 Sir, and juſt come out of a fit of ſicknea 
IERENPYAT. 

He has, notwithſtanding, a good bold face, and looks 
as if he were conſcious of his merit. kan Wages would 
you wiſh to have? 

| YOUNG EVPHEMON, 


None. 5 
JASMIN. 
O, Sir, we have heroic fouls. 
FIERENFAT. 


Well, on thoſe terms you may be my ſervant ; it is an 
offer I ſhall gladly accept of, Come, 1 muſt preſent you 
to my wife. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

To your wife? 

FIERENFAT. 

Yes, yes, I am going to be married. 

| FON EUPHEMON. 

When, Sir? | 
FIERENFAT. 
This evening. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

Good Heaven !—Sir, you will pardon me, but, you. 

are greatly enamoured of her, I ſuppoſe. 


| FIERENFAT. 
To be ſure. 
| YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Sir! ; 
FIERENFAT, 
Hem ! 


YOUNG 


<4 
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YOUNG EUPHEMON. 


Pray; are you beloyed by her ? 


FIERENFAT. 
Why yes. You ſeem to be very qui fellow. 


YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
How glad I ſhould be to cut him ſhort, and patch 110 


for being ſo happy. . [ 4/ade. 
| FIERENFAT: | 
What! is that he ſays* 
JASMIN. 


He ſays, that he would rejoice with all his heart if he 
reſembled you, and could pleaſe as well. : 
FIERENFAT, 

O, I believe him; the audacious fellow Come, follow 
me, and take care to be diligent, ſober, frugal, careful, 
clever, prudent, and reſpectiul. - Here, la Flour, la Brie ; 
come along, raſcals. 
1 YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

Now, have I a great inclination to disfigure that law- 
yer's face, with two good blows of my clenched fiſt. 

JASMIN. 
My dear maſter, you are not much altered for the bet- 


der. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, 


Well then, let us be prudent, it is high time to be ſo; 
. IT ought at leaſt to reap the benefit of ſo many follies, 
which is to know how to ſuffer. | 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


M. DE CROUPILLAC, YOUNG EUPHEMON 
: JASMIN. 


M. DE CROUPILLAC.. 


M Y dear friend, through extreme foreſight, J have 
ordered two bailiffs from Angouleme, who are now ar- 
rived. Have you been exerciſing your wit, and done 
every thing I told you? Do you think you will be 
able, with a ſeeming air of prudence, to fow difſention in 
the family ? Have you coaxed the good old gentleman 
Euphemon? Say, have you ſeen the future bride? 
| YOUNG EUPHEMON, 
Alas! no Madam. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC, 

How, ſo? 3 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

Be aſſured, Madam, I die with impatience to throw 
myſelf at her feet. 

M. DE CROUPILLAC. 

Set about it then, I beſecch you; beſiege her for my 
ſake, and reftore to me the ungrateful traitor who ſeduced 
my eaſy faith. I am going to commence a law-ſuit on 
your account, and you muſt make love to be of ſervice to 
me; reaſſume thoſe conquering looks, that conſcious 
air & felt-importance, which has ſuch influence on 
every heart, and quickly triumphs over wiſdom; to be 
ſucceſsful, you muſt reſume your wonted intrepidity. 

| YOUNG EUPHEMON, 

1 have entirely loſt it. 
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M. DE CROUPILLAC. 
Eh | what embarraſſment is this! 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

I v was bold enough, Madam, when I was not in love; 

| | JASMIN. 

There are other reaſons which perhaps intimidate him ; 
this Fierenfat truly is our maſter, he has hired us both 
for his ſervaats. 

M. DE CROUPILLAC. | 
That was cleverly done, upon my word ; you are too 


lucky; to be ſervant in your miſtreſs's family is a happi- 


neſs, a piece of good fortune, ſeldom to be met with; 


JASMIN. 
T think | ſee ſomething inviting walking this way to 
take the alr a little; ſhe ſeems to have come out of on 


don's houſe. 


M. DE CROUPILLAC. 
Come, quickly then; be deeply in love, I beſeech you; 
this is the time; be reſolute, and talk to her a little. How 


is this? you ſigh and tremble; you my love her? Ah, 


my dear friend, take courage. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Alas Madam, if you knew what paſſed in my con- 
fuſed and troubled mind, you would no * be ſur- 
priſed at my trembling thus. 
JASMIN. [Seeing Liſe. 
Sweet creature] how handſome ſhe is grown 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
It is ſhe! O ye Gods! I expire with * and de- 
Jpair, with remorſe and love. 
MN. DE CROUPILLAC. _ 
Farewell; I am going to render you an 1 equal ſervice, 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Endeavour to delay, if poſſible, this dreadful marriage. 
M. DE CROUPILLAC, 
It is what I intend to do, 


Y OUNG 
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YOUNG EuPHENMoR. | 
Alas what an agitation I am in]! r 
IASMIN. ae 
Vou muſt try, at leaſt, to Peak to her alone. Let us 
retire. 

| YOUNG EUPHEMON, ie 

Ves, I will follow you. I know not what I have FRY 


or what {till remains for me to do; I ſhall never dare to 
preſent myſelf before her, 3 0 


s EN E IL. 


LISE, MARTHA, JASMIN, at the End of the ges and 
EUPHEMON behind him. 


LISP. | 

In vain I ſeek within, or would wiſh to fly from, my- 
ſelf; in vain I go in and out to taſte the ſweets of ſolitude, 
and examine at leifure the ſituation of my heart. Alas 
the more I conſider it, the more I find that happineſs 
was never intended for me. If any thing affords me a 
moment's conſolation, it is that fooliſh, old Croupillac, 
who is trying to prevent the match. - But then to re- 
double my affliction, Fierenfat and my father are, in fact, 
more eager than ever to haſten my miſery. They have 
alſo er over the good Euphemon to their ſide. 

MARTHA, | 

en my conſcience, the old gentfeiinah i is too mild, 
and that Fierenfat is by much too tyrannical ; he governs 
him entirely. 

1 1s E. 

He doats on an only ſon; I excuſe him for it ; 3 
down with grief by his Adekt he wilhes to find a ſup- 
port in the other. | 

MARTHA, i 

But after all the reports which have been * it is 
not quite certain that the fict | is dead. 8 

Vox. II. M tis. 
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LIvE. 
Alas] what excruciating torment | I muſt either la- 
ment him dead, or deteſt him living. | 
„ MARTHA; 
our heart took fire, nee at the report of hie 
W 
LIS E. 
Wichout long him, we may oompaffionate bis mis- 
fortunes. 
MARTHA, 
But to be no longer beloy'd, is as bad as to be dead. 


So you are going to be married to his brother at laſt? 


LISE, 

My dear girl, the bare mention of that makes me deſ- 
perate; you well know with what coolnefs I look upon 
Fierenfat ; my averſion for him is now converted into ab- 
horrence. It is a dreadful potion, full of bitterneſs, which, 
in the height of miſery that inwardly confumes me, I am 
reſolv'd to ſwallow, tho' my hand rejects it with Werber, 
and tho' 1 ſhudder at the thought. 

JASMIN, pulling Martha by the Gown. 
Gentle fair one, could I W 1 three or four 
words i in your ear? 
MARTHA, 0 Jaſmia. 
Moſt willingly, Sir, | 
I ISE, afide 

O E fortune, wherefore doſt thou prolong the thread 
of my life, which a guilty, an nn. lover, alas ! has 
render d ſo miſerable? | 

MARTHA, coming up to Liſe. 

There is one of the ſervants belonging to your Preſi- 
dent, Madam ; he has been but lately hir'd, he ſays, and 
wAun be glad to ſpeak to you. 

LISE. 
Let him wait then. | 
| MARTHA, to Jaſmin. 3 0 
MV dear friend, my Lady orders you. to wait here a 


little, | 
542 . L 94712 — « L152. 
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LISE. 


What, muſt 1 air be plagued with him; and tho” 


abſent, muſt he beſet me in every place? How ſick Iam 
already of this marriage 


| JASMIN, \t0 Martha, 
Kar pretty maid, ohtain this favour a us. 
MARTHA, returning. 


He ſays, Madam, that he e wan peak with | 


you. 
LIS E. 
O, I ſee plainly that we muſt be gone. 
MATH A. 


That perſan there deſires to ſee you directly ; ; he fg 
he 3 either ſpeak to you or die. 


LIS E. 5 
Let us return then quickly, and let me hide © 


SCENE III. 


LISE, MARTHA, YOUNG EUPHEMON, teantig or 


JASMIN. 


YOUNG EUPHEMON, | 
My voice fails me, I can hardly ſupport def my. 
n eyes are ſhaded by a cloud. 
| JASMIN. 
Give me your arm, let us meet her as ſhe paſſes, 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 


| A deadly coldneſs runs thro' my bart: [0 Liſe.] Will 
you ſuffer a e 


LISE, - as looking at him. 
What do you want, Sir? ; 
| YOUNG EUPHEMON. BE. 
What do I want? That death which J have merited, 


I. Is E. 
What do I ſee? O Heaven 


a 55 = + MARTHA. 
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LE ' _ MARTHA. 

What an unexpected viſit! It is /Etphemon. Good God! 
how alter'd he is! | 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

Yes, indeed, I am ſo; you are at length reveng'd; yes, 
you behold me chang'd in every reſpect. I am no longer 
that madman, that traitor, ſo fear'd and hated in this 
place, who was a diſgrace both to nature and to love. 
Young and giddy, 1 was a flave to every caprice, and had 
adopted all the vices of my companions; but my greateſt 
crime was to have offended you. I have ſeen, I ſwear 
by yourſelf, and by that virtue which I hate ſhunn'd, yet 
ſill adore, I have ſeen my deteſtable error. Vice, tho' 
purſued, was an alien to my heart; that heart which no 
longer retains thoſe guilty blemiſhes that veil'd its native 
ſplendor. The flame with which I burn for you, that 
pure and ſacred flame alone remains and purifies the whole; 
that paſſion was my ſole inducement for coming back 
again, not to deſtroy thoſe bonds you are going to form, 
or to preſume to traverſe your good fortune; a wretch 
like me cannot entertain ſuch a deſign; but when the 
miſery with which I am overwhelm'd had dug a grave 

for me in the very dawn of life, and I had ſcarce eſcap'd 
the hand of death, 1 came, love guiding my ſteps; yes, 
I ſeek you in my laſt moments, thrice happy if in quit- 
ting the chearful light, I, who was once intended for 
your huſband, {hall die, at leaſt, not hated by you. 
LISE, 

I have ſcarce recover'd my ſcatter'd ſenſes. Ts it you 
then, O Heaven | you, who ſeek an interview with me? 
But in what a condition | what a day ah wretch | how 
greatly have you injur'd us both 

. YOUNG EUPHEMON, 

O yes, I know-.it, and my extravagant follies, which I 
now deteſt, at fight of you ſeem to be ſtill mpre atro- 
cious ; they are horrible, and no ſecret to you: I am pu- 
niſh'd for them, but not yet ſufficiently. 


2 Lis. 
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1 LIS b. 8 
Ts it then true, unhappy man, that you have at laſt 
ſubdued your headftrong paſſions, that your heart has 
combated with ſucceſs, and that ſo much miſery has 
been productive of virtue? 5 . 
YOUNG EUPHEMON N 
Alas! of what conſequence is it that I perceive my 
error, if the light of virtue has dawn'd too late upon me? 
In, vain my heart is enamour'd of its charms, if I von! in 
you the beitgeward of virtue. | : 
LY I. ISE. 70765 Fa 
But tell me, Kufen may I truſt that you have 
obtain'd this conqueſt ? Examine yourſelf; do not deceive 
my hopes. Can you really be prudent and virtuous ? 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, 
1 am io rf for my heart adores you. 
' LISE, 
And does Euphemon ſtill love me? 
- YOUNG EUPHEMON, 
vo Hove you! Alas! thro' love alone I have exiſted ; 
* only has ſuſtain'd me. I have ſuffer every thing, 
even to infamy, and my hand was a hundred times ready 
to eut ſhort the thread of my life, but I ſuſpected the evils 
which oppreſs'd me, I cherith'd my being, becauſe it was 
your property: yes, to you J am indebted for my pre- 
ſent ſentiments, for my exiſtence, and that new courſe of 
life, which perhaps will fhine propitious on me; to you J 
am indebted for the return of reaſon, if, indeed, it is poſ- 
ſible to preſerve it with a love like mine. O do not con- 
ceal from my weeping eyes that heavenly face, which 
glows with increaſing beauties | Behold me, chang'd as I 
am; behold the fad effects of care and grief: the gloomy 
horrors of a long contrition have tarniſh'd the bloom of 
youth upon my cheek. There was a time, when perhaps 
my figure ſeem'd leſs frightful ; yet do ug Took on me; 
it is all I new defire, | 


AKNOY M 3 LISE, 


r 


n 
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LIS E. 
11 ſee you conſtant and rational it s Ta to me 
yu wo appear too amiadle. gott | 
; ' 1 YOUNG! EUPHEMON. 
| What i is that you ſay? Good Heaven | you weep | 
LISE, to Martha, 
Ah! ſupport me, my ſenſes are bewilder'd. Shall I be 


the wife of his brother — But bave vou not {cen _ 


father yet 0 | 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. , - 
[ bluſh to ſhew my guilty face to that good Id man, 


whom I have diſgrac'd. Deteſted by him, and baniſh'd 


without "+ I dare to love. him, but I EP * ee, 
1 e LTP 8 
What then are your intentions? 
 YQUNG; EUPHEMON. 1; 
If Heaven prolongs the period of my days, and if it is 


your deſtiny to be united to my brother, I ſhalt change 


my name, as well as my condition, ſerve as a ſoldier, and 


ſcek an honourable death in the field of battle; perhaps 
the day will come, when the ſucceſs of my arms ſhall 
gain ine glory, and obtain for me the mournful tribute of 
your tears. My honour will not be injur'd 905 the pro- 
tefhon—Roſe and t abert began in this manner. 
etc] . Is E. | 16% 
1 This deſperation proceeds from a noble mind, from: a 
heart that is ſuperior to its follies: ſuch ſentiments affect 
me more ſenſibly than the tears you have ſhower'd down 
at my feet. No, Euphemon, if I can diſpoſe of myſelf, 
if I can any way eſcape the marriage which is propog'd to 
me; and can poſſibly have the direction of your n 
youu {hall not go ſo far to make an alteration in it. | 
1 f von EUPHEMON, 

0 Heaven my misfortunes have melted your foul. 

i” Lies 

They I affected me, but the ele you feel hug 
goes inflam'd me. 

I'M 14 | YOUNG 
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YOUNG EUTHEMOV. 

What, will thoſe bright eyes, which ſo long ſparkled 
with indignation againſt me, will they beſtow a tender 
glance on mine? You rekindle that pure, that ſacred 
flame, which my crimes had extinguiſh'd, Ah! if my 
brother, who is ſo devoted to riches, ſhould keep the 
eſtate which he has forc'd from my father, ſhould he ſeize 
for ever upon the inheritance, which nature had deſtin'd 
for my lot, he ftill muſt envy my felicity ; I am dear to 
you, he then is difinherited, O. I ſhall expire with ex- 
ceſs of joy. | 

MARTHA, 8 8 

Upon my conſcience here he comes; the devil has ſent 

him, I believe. | | 
LISE. 

Endeavour, Euphemon, to ſuppreſs thoſe amorous fighs, 
and diſſemble with him. | | 
YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

For what reaſon, if you love me? 

Lis. | 

o, dread the anger of my relations, of Jour own fa- 
ther. We cannot conceal from your brother, that you 


was on your knees to me; but let him at leaſt be ignorant | 
who you are. 
MARTHA, 


I laugh already at the 1 of his Wbt 


SCENE TV. 


LISE,, YOUNG EUPHEMON, MARTHA, JASMIN, 
FIERENFAT, at the end. of the Stage, wwhil/t Euphemon | 
has his Back turned towards him. 


FIERENFAT. | 
Some devil has either dimm'd my eyes, or if I ill fee 
clearly and diſtinctly, Jam I have beheld—in ſhort, I 
am completely undone. ¶ Approaching towards Euphemon.] 
©, it is you then, traitor, ſcoundrel, forger ! 
wy * 4 | YOUNG 
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YOUNG FUPHEMON, in a df. dee 


1 mall 
OO © JASMIN, Plating bimfol i TRI Fug 
Sir, it was a very important buſineſs which you have 


| interrupted ; two hearts, Sir, chang'd in a moment; 


there was reſpect, gratitude, wirke am loſt | in amaze- | 
ment when Ihrer. a | 
." FIEKENFAT, | , 

Virewe indeed What Funn ber hand too, ; that 8 

is virtue, is it, raſcal? - © ” J 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, 
O Jaſmin,, if I only dar'd 

: FIERENFAT. 

No; this quite ſtupifies me. Had he been à eden 
but a ſervant, a beggar, againſt whom, if I were. to com- 
mence an action, I ſhould only loſe my money. 

LISE, 10 Euphemon, : 
Be compos d. if you love me. 
FIERENFAT. 
Ah villain! I will have you hang'd, depend upon it. 


= [to Martha.] You laugh, huſſey. 


b l e WARTS... 

To be ſure, Sir. 8 

FIERENFAT. 

And why ſo? What do you laugh at? 

7 MARTHA. 

Why, Sir, at an affair 

' FIERENFAT. 

You know not the danger you expoſe yourſelf to, my. 
good friend, nor the puniſhment which, by the King's 
authority, we ſometimes inflict upon ſuch * as 
you. 


MARTHA. 
Faden me, Sir, I know it extremely well. 
 _  FIERENFAT, to Liſe. 
And you, Madam, ſeem to have loſt the faculty of 
paring. You faithleſs creature with that modeſt air to 


play 
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play me ſuch a 1444 already. The inconſtaney of your 
heart is rather premature, I think; on your wedding day, 
All hour before the ceremony. Upon my word, a very 
pretty n of your integrity. 

aps sx. | 
e your anger, Sir; we ought not too baſtly to to 
condemn innocence on bare 1 
Ip 


Innocence, dy 
. cram, - ©: 4 i 
Ves Sir, when you are acquainted w with my ſentiments, 
you, ml aßen them, 14 
FIRRENFAT, r 
A mighty clever way to gain, approbation 
: e YOUNG EUPHEMON..- e 
Ob, this is too much,  _ 1 
7 „ LISE; ; 2 Euphemon. 
| . frenzy poſſeſſes you? Fa or Fier s ſake fupproſs— 
YOUNG. EUPHE MON, ' 
No, l . bear that he hall have the preſumprion 
to caſt a reproach on you. 
FikERENTPAT. 
Do you know, Madam, that a perſon forkits her 
dowry, hereſtate, and portion, when 
[Euphemon, ix a paſſion, and lapping | his hand to his aq ] 
Can you be ſilent, Sir? 


LISE. 


Obe calm . 7 0 7 1 
YOUNG. EVPHEMON. 


1 if you. pleaſe, Mr. Preſident, an air of leſs 
authority; be not quite ſo high and. mighty, not quite ſo 
much of the judge. This lady, Sir, has not yet the ho- 
nour to be your wite, neither is ſhe your miſtreſs, What 
right have you, pray, to find fault with any thing here? 
Your claim is illegal ; you ſhould firſt have known how. 
to pleaſe, before you could obtain the privilege of being 


in A paſſion, Such beauties were never made for you; it 
1 ill- 
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ill becomes you then to have the preſumption to be jea- 
lous. The lady, you fee, is kind enough to excuſe my 
zeal ; imitate her, and be as indulgent as ſhe is. 


FIERENFAT. 
In a poſture of de fence. | 

I can contain n no mens Hola Where a are my 
ſervants? | | 
| | YOUNG EUPHEMON. 

How, Sir ! 5 95 

„ FIERENFAT. 

80 _ fetch me a conſtable. _ 

a Lis E. [ Zo Young Euphemon. 

Let me entreat you to retire. 5 

| -  -PIERENFAT. 

I will teach you, Sir, the reſpect that is due to your 
ſuperiors, to my rank and profeſhon. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
Pay a proper regard, Sir, to what is due to this lady; 
-as for myſelt, whatever appearances may be, it is I, pet- 
Haps, who am entitled to reſpect from you. 
FIERENFAT. 
You, Sir, you ? | . 
YOUEG EUPHEMON. 

Yes, J Sir. 

05 FIEREN TAT. | 

This is a very impudent fellow; ſome lover perhaps, 
diſguiſed like a ſervant. Who are you, Sir? anſwer me. 

YOUNG EUPHEMON. 5 

know not my deſtiny, it is as yet uncertain; my 

fortune, tank, condition, and happineſs, even my ex- 

iſtence, are dependant on beg heart, Her” ſmiles, and her 
benrgn £oodnels. 

, 0-41 FIFRENFAT. 

That will ſoon depend upon a court of juſtice, I promiſe 
you. I will go immediately and ſet my clerks to work, 
ant have the deeds quickly drawn up. Begone, perfidi- 

olls. woman, and dread' my indignation. I will bring 
J your 
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your relations, your father here; your innocence will 


then appear in its true colour, and they will eſteem you 
in the manner Ju deſerve. TIS 


6 


Vn 


SCENE * 


ren, YOUNG £UPHEMNON, MARTH A. 


| Wort LISE. of, 
Conceal yourſalf, I beg of you. Let us tte haſte — 
get home, I fear the conſequence of this will be fatal to 
us. If your father ſhould chance to learn that it is you, 
nothing will to mitigate his fury : he will ſuppoſe, that 
ſome new frenzy has induced you to come here. again, 
only to inſult him, and to create a diſturbance and ſepa- 
ration between the two families; and perhaps, for this 
freſh diſaſter, he may confine you, winden 0 much as 
Hearing your defence. 


MARTHA, | | 

Let me have the care of concealing him, and be aured | 
they may look for him long enough, 

LISE. 

. Go then; believe me it is abſolutely neceifury that 1 
ſhon!d ſoften your father in your fayour ; let a return of 
the ſentiments of nature be, if poſſible, the work of love. 

| Conceal yourſelf well—and [To Martha] do you take care 
that he does not appear, Come then, quickly—away. | 


SCENE VL 


Ae R ol N D ON, LIS E. 


Rox pon. 
Wel, my Liſo, how is it? I was looking for You ond 
your huſband. e 
Isk. Wes 


Thank God, he is not my bobs yet. 


J : { vg! \ 
RONDON.. 
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RONDON., 
| Where arc you going ? 
LISE. ; 
Decency, Sir, Rill requires that I ſhould rend bi 
preſence. | [ She goes out 
RONDON. 


iT ie ProGdant: muſt be a very dangerous man; 1 
ſhould like vaſtly to be ſome where incog. and cloſe to 
them, to ſee a little how comically two lovers muſt look, 
who a are juſt going to be married. 


SCEVNSE: VT: 
'"'FIERENFAT, RONDO DN, Conflablei 


 FIERENFAT. 1 
Where are they, where are they ? Where can we find 
theſe artful villians? Where have they concealed the man 
who has occaſioned diſhonour to 2 though he afforded 
ſport to em ED 
ebe 
Vour gravity ſeems out of breath. What do you want? 
What are you looking for ? What! is the matter ? What 
have they done to you? . 3 8 


FIEKEEFAT. 
Done |—they have made me a cuckold. 
' RONDON, | 
A packed . on us! Be cautious, be not in a 
_ hurry, 
FIERENFAT. 


Yes, yes, my wife—the Lord preſesye me from giving 
her the name ſhe deſerves !—Yes, I am a cuckole! in ſpite 
of the . 

RON ON. 

My ſon-in-law | | 
FIERENF AT. 
Alas ! father-in-law; it is too true. 


RON- 
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W 
What, the affair- | 
Fi rar. 
Is clearly evident. 
RON DON. 
You drive me mad, 
1 FPIERENFPAT. 
They have driven me mad. 
| RONDON, 
If I could believe 
'  FIERENFAT. 
You may believe it all, Sir. 
| RONDON. 


But, ſon-in-law, the more I hear, the leſs 1 compre- 
bend = 
\ FIERENFAT. 
The fa, however, is very eaſy to comprehend. 
RONDON. 
If I were certain it was true, I would fn Liſe 
with my own hands in the face of the whole neighbour- 
hood. | 
2 > FIERENFAT. 
Strange her then, for the thing is fully proved. 
RONDON. 
Io be ſure, I found her here, in a ſtrange condition; 
her voice was faultering, and her eyes caſt down ; ſhe had 
alſo a timid and embarraſſed air. Come, ſon-in-law, let 
us go and ſurprize the infamous jade, let us examine the 
affair, for my honour is wounded ; honour, forſooth ! Oh 
you ſhall ſee, where honour” s in the caſe, Rondon is not 


to be talked to. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, : 


ACT 
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1er dern tb 
L 15 ,. MART 


LIS E. 


A LA S! Tam ſcarcely ſecure even with you; whit dan- 
gers do I experience! What a dreadful embarraſſment! 
Why muſt a ſoul ſo pure, ſo delicate as mine, ſuffer for 
a moment ſuch an injurious ſuſpicion? Deax Euphemon 4 
dear, ill-fated lover, wert thou born only to be a torment 
to me? Thy departure had nearly deprived me of life, 
and thy return expoſes me to infamy, 177 e Martha] Mind 
and be upon your grand, ot they are aan. every 
vrhere. . 
| MAnLTHA. © £6 

O, I have pretty well puzzled, I believe, thoſe ſearch- 
ing gentry; we may ſafely ſet at defiance their warrants 
and indictments. I have a certain little ſnug corner in 
my cabinet, privately contrived for my own uſe, which 


thoſe ferrets can never diſcover : there, Madam, your 


lover fits ſquatted, and hides himſelf from the fiery eyes 
of thoſe gloomy pedants of the long robe: I have made 
the hounds hunt about e, and now the whole 
pack is at fault, 


SCENE I. 


LISE, MARTHA, JASMIN. 


5 "| 
Well, Jaſmin, what have they done ? 
JASMIN. 
O, I went through my interrogatory with honour ; like 
2 hardened rogue, grown grey in the profeſſion, I an- 
1 0 K ſwered 
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| fwered to every thing without being in the leaſt intimida- 
ted. One of them drawled out his words like a peda- 
gogue ; another bluſtered with a haughty air and dogma- 
tical voice; a third, in a ſmooth, and muſical tone, ſaid, 
my ſon, let us know the truth; whilſt I, always ſteady 
and laconic, repulſed the whole ſcholaſtic troop. ' 
LISE. : + ;; 

They have found out nothing then. 

JASMIN. | | 

Ws! but they may know all to-morrow ite : 
for every thing i is known at laſt, 

LISE. 

I hope, at leaſt, that the 3 Fierenfat will not rs 
the time to prejudice his father. I am ſtill agitated with 
fears on every ſide. I tremble for Euphemon, and for 
my own honour. In love alone J have Ne my 

hopes: that will aſſiſt me. | 
| MARTHA. 

For my part, I am quite in an agony, leſt this aſfuir 
ſhould turn out unluckily for you; for we have two old 
_ fathers againſt us; beſides ſcolds and prudes in abun- 
dance, If you knew the haughty and unmannerly airs 
they give themſelves, what a ſevere tone and knitted 
| brow, their arrogant, conceited virtue aſſumes on this oc- 
caſion; with what inſolence and acrimony they attack 
your innocence : I am ſure their clamours, their ſanctified 
zeal and fury, would either make you laugh or make you 
gating 


JASMIN. 

I have been a traveller, Madam, and have TCO aceuſ- 
tomed to noiſe and confuſion in abundance ; but I never 
was involved in ſuch a brawling piece of buſineſs as this; 
the whole houſe is turned inſide out. Ah, what a wicked, 
fooliſh, mad ſet of people] they accuſe you without bheſi- 
tation, relate the ſtory a hundred different ways, enlarge 
upom it, and rail moſt violently. The fidlers are already 
ſept back without either x pay or drinke; Gx tables, ſupplied 
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 withevery delicacy for the wedding feaſt, were over-ſet 


in the buſtle; the people run to ſee what is the matter; 


the ſervants drink and laugh; Rondon {wears, and Fie- 
ä renfut takes it all down in writing. | 


' [LISE, 

"And the W father of Euphemon, what i is he kin 

in this horrid confuſion | 1 
; Wen Tn. N e a 

O, Madam, we may fee in his troubled countenance 
that grief which well becomes afflicted virtue; he lifts up | 
his eyes to Heaven, and cannot believe that you have 
ſtained, by ſo foul a blot, the unſullied honour of your 


guileſs youth. With every argument he fights your 


cauſe againſt your relations; and when at laſt em- 


darraſſed by the proofs which they alledge, he ſighs, and 


ſays, that for the future there will be no depending upon 
any body, if ſuch a blemiſh as this has faded the luſtre 
of your charms. 
Ts 7 © | 

: iow I am filled with tenderneſs for that good old 

man | 
MARTHA. 

Here comes Rondon, a very different kind of an old 

man. Let us begone, Madam. 
Freie bene 

\ Aim: ler z not think of it; my heart is innocent, and 

therefore ought to fear nothing. 
JASMIN. 
For my part, I am afraid of every thing. 


4 


SCENE III. 
(LIST, MARTHA, RONDON. ts: 
3 Konpox. | 


7 
url! O Liſe, Liſe! But come, I am determined to know 


F | every 


4 ; | - 
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evety particular of this black proceeding. How long have 
you been acquainted with this pirate? What is his name 
and rank? By what means has he been able to captivate 


you? I muſt know the whole progreſs of his villainy. 
Whence does he come, and where is he? Anſwer me, Ma- 
dam, anſwer me. What, you laugh at my indignation, 
you ought rather to expire with ſhame. 
| LISE. 
No, Sir, 
4 ' RONDON. 

Still no, no; always no. Muſt Rondon bear nothing 
but that curſed negative? It ſtrengthens my ſuſpicion: 
when people have done me an injury, I would be treated 
with — 1 would have them fear me, and obey me too. 

LIS E. 


Certainly, Sir; and I am | ready to diſcover every | 


thing to you. | 
RONDON. 
Oh, that is ſpeaking to the 3 ww I threaten 
folks, they become bumble, and- 
1166. 
only beg one favour, Sir, W is, that Euphemon, 
firſt of all, will indulge me, for a few moments, with a 
private converſation with him in this place, 
 RONDON. 


4 i+ 
F * 


Eupbemon, truly. Why what can he do in the affair? 


I am the e only perſon, I think, who ought to be — 


to. 
LIS E. 


My dear father, I have a ſecret which is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary to impart to him; for the ſake of your own ho- 
nour, be ſo obliging as to ſend him to me; do, Sir. —lIt 
is all that I can tell you at preſent. 
| .RONDON. 

Muſt I again comply with her requeſt? She wiſhes to 
explain herſelf to the good old gentleman. There will be 
no danger, I fancy, if I ſuffer them to have a little private 


Vox. II. N don - 
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7 
converſation; and then immediately I will ſhutup the 


young gipſey in a convent. 


„ ek Iv 
L IS k, MAR T H A. 


LIS E. 
O worthy Euphemon how ſhall I be able to touch as 


heart? mine ſeems this moment to be burſting from me. 


13 here await the doom of life or death. Hark'ee, Martha. 
[She whiſpers her. 
MARTHA, 
' You ſhall be obeyed, Madam. 
S SCENE V. 
OLD EUPHE MON, LISE. 


LISE. 


A chair here 
mit me on my knees to ſpeak to you. 
 EUPHEMON, Preventing her from nn 
You affront me, Madam. 
LTS E. 
No, Sir, my ſoul reveres you. I have ever regarded 
you as a father. 
EUPITEMON. 
W hat. you, my daughter! 
LISF. 


Yes, Sir, | have the preſumption to flatter myſelf, 
that! have in ſome meaſure merited that name, | 


EUPHEMON, 


What, Madam, after that unhappy affair which is now 


made public, and which has dillolyed out intended con- 
15 8 
110 i MN. 


LISE. 


Oh ! pray, Sir, be ſeated, and per- 
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LISE. 
1 you, Sir, my judge, and read the bottom of my 


heart ; that judge will, in the end, become my protector. 


But give me your attention, Sir. I am going to reveal 
my own ſentiments, and perhaps yours alſo: | She takes 


a chair by the fide of him.] If, Sir, your heart had been 


united by the moſt pure and tender friendſhip, to an ob- 


jet, whoſe engaging childhood promiſed the faireſt ex- 
pectations; who in the flowery ſpring of life ſhone forth 


with encreaſing beauty, merit, and accompliſhments : : 
if, for a time, his inexperienced youth had been led along 
the ſmooth deſcent of falſe deluſive pleaſure, and had ſa- 
_ crificed every duty, even 1 friendſhip itſelf, to the heat of 
juvenile eee 


EUPHEMON | 
"Wall Madam 
1LISE. | 

If Sir, experience ſhould have tanglit bun how inſi- 
pid is the enjoyment of that falſe happineſs which he pur- 
ſued with ſuch avidity, which proceeds from error, and is 
ever followed by remorſe ; if, at length, aſhamed of his 
wild proceedings, his reaſon, inſtructed by misfortune, 
' ſhould have rekindled the bright flame of virtue, and re- 


ſtored, him with a new heart; or rather if he ſhould have 


reaſſumed his natural form, and were become an honeſt 
faithful man—Could you now, Sir, {hut up your heart, 
which formerly was always open to receive him ? 
 EUPHEMON, | 

What concluſion, Madam, -do you mean to draw from 
this picture? And what relation does it beat to the injury 
I have ſuſtained? The wretch who was ſcen at your feet 
is a young man totally unknown to every one here. The 
widow, to be ſure, tells me, that ſhe recollects he was 
ſix months at Angouleme; another ſays he is an impu- 
dont fellow; madly bent on low, dirty intrigues; ſuch n 


portrait, I confeſs, redoubles my aſtoniſhment, and the 


horror which diſtracts me. 
N 2 LISE, 
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LISE. 


Alas! Sir, when you are made acquainted with the 


whole, you will ſtill be more ſurpriſed. For pity's ſake 
liſten to me; you have a noble, generous ſoul, by no 
means formed for cruelty. Is it not true, that your ſon 
Euphemon, was for a long time dear to your ſight ? 
 EUPHEMON. | 

E Ves, indeed he was, and therefore his baſe offences 
have ſo much the more merited my vengeance. I lament 
his death, I lamented his misfortunes; but nature, in the 


midſt of my tears, would have left my reaſon uy 5 
6 


unbiaſſed to chaſtiſe him for the injuries his extrava nc 
occaſioned. | 
LISE. 
And could you puniſh him for ever, could you always 
| ſupport the miſery of hating him, and {till repulſe with 
diſdain a ſon who is reformed, and now become the image 


of his father, who would be glad to bathe your feet with 


his tears? Could you, Sir, reject him? 
EUPHEMON. 

Alas Maden you forget that you ought not, by 
freſh grievances, to tear open a wound that is ſcarcely 
cloſed. My ſon is dead; or far from hence till lives, for 
ever hardened in iniquity : if he had recovered the paths 
of virtue, would he not come to me and ſolicit his 
pardon ? 

LISE, 

" Yau be aſſur'd he will come to ſue for it; you will hear 

him; and he will ſoften you to compaſſion. 
EUPHEMON, 
What is that you ſay ? 


LISE. 

Yes, Sir, if an untimely death has not put a period to 
his ſhame and miſery, perhaps you will here behold him 
expire at your feet through exceſs of repentance. 


EUPHE- 


n 
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EUPHEMON, | 
You are too ſenſible how ow muſt be my anxiety. 
My ſon is then alive. 
LISE, 
If he Rill lives, he loves you. 
EUPHMEON. 
O, if he lov'd me] but what a vain deluſion ! by what 
means, and from whom can ] learn i it ? 
| LISE, 
From his heart. 
: EUPHEMON. 
Bur do you know 


LISE. 
All that I have ſaid to you concerning him, has been 
dictated by Truth herſelf. 
EUPHEMON. 
O no you keep me in ſuſpence too long; have pity 
on my declining age. I ſtil] have ſome hopes left, and 
am full of dreadful anxiety. I lov'd my ſon; let theſe 
tears bear witneſs of it. O if he ſtill exiſts! if he is a 
convert to virtue — Explain yourſelf, Madam, ſpeakto me. 
LIS E. 


1. will, Sir; it is now time, and you ſhall be ſatisfied. 


[She feds afide and ſpeaks to Young Euphemon, who 1s be- 
hind the Scene] Come forth. 


SO EN E VI. 
OLD EUPHEMON, YOUNG EUPHEMON, LISE. 


EUPHEMON,. 
Heavens ! what do I ſee. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, F#neeling. 


O my father! acknowledge me; decide my fate; one 


word determines me to wiſh for lite or death. 
EUPHEMON. | 
Ah! What brings you here at this juncture? 
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YOUNG EUPHEMON. 
| Repentance, love, and natuze. 
g LIS E, kneeling with him. 
Behold your children at your feet. Yes, Sir, our fins 
timents and our hearts are the ſame. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, pointing to Life. 
Alas! her k ind indulgence has pardon'd the extrava- 


gance of my offences; follow, Sir, in favour of an unfor- 


tunate wretch, the bleſs'd example which love has given 
you; my only hopes, in the height of iny miſery, were 


to die belov'd by you and her: and O, if I live, it will 


be to merit that affection, with which 1 dare to flatter 
myſelf. You turn away your eye from a poor unfortu- 


nate! What paſſion agitates your ſoul { Is it hatred ? and 


muſt your ſon be condemn'd. 
EUPHEMON, vai ing him up and embracing Ba. | 

It is tenderneſs, All, all is forgiven thee. If virtue is 

at length triumphant | in thy breaſt, J am ſtill 1255 e 
LIS E. 

And I his wife. O Sir, I was once promis'd to him; 
permit us at your feet to ratify our firſt engagement ; it 
is not, Sir, your fortune which he requires; no, he pre- 


ſents you with a heart too pure for ſuch requiſition ; he 
deſires nothing; if he is virtuous, all I have will be ſufh- 


cient for us both. 


8 E N E VII. 


The preceding Actors, RONDON, MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 
FIERENFAT, Bailiff followers, Attendants, 


FIERENFAT. 
Ah, there he is ſtill talking to Liſe; let us boldly take 
our gentleman by ſurpriſe ; let us ſhew a Fourage's above 
the common pitch. 
RON DON. 
Let us be reſolute ; we are ſix to one. 
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LISE, 
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LISE, 10 Rondon. 
Open your eyes, Sir, and know who it is I love, 


RONDON, 

It is he. 

. FIERENFAT, 

Who ? 

LISE. 

Your brother, Sir. 

|  EVPHE MON. 
The very ſame. 8 

FIEREN FAT. 


You are jeſting, I believe. What, this raſcal my bro- 
ther ? | | | 
'LISE., 
Yes, Sir. 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 
I am heartily glad of it. 
RON DON. 
What a change! That is my young park, 3 is it? 
FIERENFAT, 
Oh, oh, I play a very comical part here. God bleſs 
me, what a brother 
EUPHEMON, 

"Yeu Sir, I had loſt him, but repentance a and Heaven has 
reſtor'd him to me. 

MAD. DE CROUPILLAC. 

Very oppertunaly for me. 

FIERENFAT. 

What a villainous heart he muſt have, to come back 

only to take away my wife from me. 
YOUNG EUPHEMON, to Fierenfat. 

It is at length neceſſary that you ſhould know me.— 
It is you, Sir, who was going to deprive me of her. 
There was a time when I poſleſs'd her affections ; but the 
extravagance of unbridled youth depriv'd me of a treaſure 
of the higheſt eſtimation, and of which I knew not the 
value; on this propitious day I haye found again my in- 

N 4 tegrity, 
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tegrity, my miſtreſs, and my father. Do you envy me 
becauſe the rights of blood and the rights of love are un- 
expectedly reſtor'd to me? Take my fortune, | give it 


up to you; you love money, and I her perſon ; thus we 


ſhall both be completely happy, you in my eſtate, and [ 
in the poſſeſſion of her heart. 
EUPHEMON. 
Such diſintereſted goodneſs fhall never be ſo ill Jones" 


| ed; no, Euphemon, thy father does not chuſe to preſent 


thee to her without any eſtate or ſettlement. 
RONDON. 

Oh, that is very right. 

MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, 

I am quite aſtoniſh'd, quite delighted! Upon my word 
this gentleman is arriv'd on purpoſe to revenge my charms. 
[to Young Euphemon] Come, Sir quickly, marry her 
at once. Heaven is propitious to you, and has created Liſe 
on purpoſe for you, and perhaps by this lucky accident, 
if parties are willing, I ſhall be able to recover my preſi- 
dent. 

LISE, to Rondon. 

Moſt willingly. And you, my dear father, permit, I 


_ entreat you, that my ſincere and faithful heart, which 


never can diſpoſe of itſelf but once, may return to its firſt 
allegiance. 


ROH DON. 
If, indeed, he is leſs hair-brain'd, and 
LIS E. : 
0, . will be anſwerable for it. 
RONDON. 
If 6 you, if he is prudent 
„„ 
Have no doubt about it. 
RON DON. 


If, above all, Euphemon will make him a preſent of a 
handſome {cttlement—1I give my conſent, 


FIERENFAT, 


THE PRODIGAL. 1 


FIERENFAT. | | 
T certainly get a great deal in the affair, by finding this 
brother of mine; but, nevertheleſs, I loſe in a moment 
my wedding expences, my fortune, and my wife, 
MAD. DE CROUPILLAC, | 
For ſhame, thou ſordid wretch, thou niggardly ſoul! muſt 
. you always pay your court to thoſe who have the moſt 
money ? Have not I in bonds and houſes a ſufficiency to 


live upon, and more than you deſerve? Am not I the firſt 


in date? Did'ſt thou not, in thy ardent defire to pleaſe 
me, make me a long liſt of proteſtations, all in thy own 
hand-writing ? Didſt thou not compoſe ſongs and madri- 
gals without any wit in them? I am in poſſeſſion of all 
thy promiſes. We will go to law. I will produce my 

claim to the court; the parliament, in ſuch a caſe, ought 
to make a decree againſt all ungrateful men. 

RONDON., 

On my conſcience, friend, beware of her juſt indigna- 
tion. Take my! advice and matry, if it be only to get rid of 
her. | 

 EUPHEMON, to Madam de Crt 

I am confounded, Madam, at the lively paſſion with 
which you flatter my ſon the preſident. Your intended 
lawſuit ought even to be pleaſing to him, fince the cauſe 

of your reſentment does him ſo much honour ; but per- 
mit me to devote my attention to the dear object, who has 
reſtored to me my ſon. Be you, my children, in theſe 
propitious moments united, and embrace as brothers ; and 

let us, my friend, [turning to Rondon] return thanks to 

Heaven, whoſe goodneſs has order'd every thing for the 
| beſt. My heart now acknowledges, that the reformation 
of youth ſhould never be deſpair'd of. 


END OF THE FFITH AND LAST ACT- 
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